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MY NIGHT. 


WASTTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


BY EDITH BOUTILER. . 


Over the enow-clad hills we sped, 
Lighted by moonheams tender, 
Aad countioes stare soft eplentors ebed, 
And ekeleton branches 
Thr. w shadows long and slender 
Across our path that rt: etched away 
Teo where the village sleeping lay. 


Oh ! !f that night could but retarn, 
Fall of the« . 
Newent would be left to lve oF learn 
wou to live or 

ot . 
Could come to me out of the past— my night. 
Ob | epows you may whiten a hundred hills, 

jes with gor. 
that linger, the touch that thriile, 
noer heart fills, 


OR, 
The Raftsmen Of The Delaware. 


WETTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Fost, 
BY BURR THORNBURY. 


CHAPTER XIIL 
THE QUAKKR HOMESTEAD. 


Only « mile from  Kavenawood was the 
home of Edith Williams It was a great 


house was comfortably furni«bed in 


0S ee ane 

& conspicuous attractive cot. 

In the rear was the Lichen garde, 

though it was not exclusively de to the 
action of vegetables and smal) fruits, 


bate penton, according 


garden and &cld. Bebiad the lay the 
yielding juicy, mellow, tleas 

freit, as few orchards ” 
rate” times. In mid-ammer, or before, 
white harvest apples, d 
other famed abounded ; later, bell- 





grain ani hay, denoting an abundant har- 
vest. Sleek cattle roamed the fields, and 
well-fed horses stood in the stables. _ 
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and an honored and weloome visitor with | girls descended to the sitting-room—the 
all. Frank there was perfectly at home. | favorite « 
Rarely an evening came—except during his | furmal visitors were usually received. 


BIEL 
3 
j 


yond 
seated himself at the 
left for him, with the ease and familiarity of 
rest. 


How delizhtfal to be on terms of such in- 
timacy with a refined and cultivated family! 
Who of us has not enjoyed at some period 
of our lives this pleasurable and Cbrietian- 
izing intercourse? Nothing is more eda- 
cating in a social way, nothing more grateful 
to back o in after days. 


It was a like afternoon in middle 
April—Satarday, or, aa Friends prefer, 
** Seventh-day.” Philip Wayne and Frank 


Flossa and Edith were together in an up- 
per chamber, to receive their visi- 
tors. The former now been several 
days amid ber new surroundings, and had 

lread 4 d herself to the entire bouse- 





It was a spot flowing, as the poecti 
lp describes another land, 
with milk honey. 

Into this rural adise of peace and 
pleaty, Frank Leighton hed gone and won 
the affections of its fairest inmate. 

Frank was one of *‘ the world's people ;" 
that is, he was not a member of the sia 


hold, as indeed the bousebuld bad endeared 
iteelf to her. 

She was Edith’s “‘sister”—thet was her 
position. Among almost any other people, 
the poor girl, not withstanding the most sin- 
cere and dial I 


of » 
would probably have felt herself placed in 
st eaimniees relations. With her 
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** Only the obild of his affections, Philip,” 
replied she « little sadly. *' Starway him- 

f entertains the thought only as a fancy. 
Instinct does nut incline me toward him as 
to my own father. No, no, Pailip, | am 
still a waif, whatever the future may reveal.” 

“Bat as dear to me as if you were a 
queen's daughter,” he whispered. 

** Yet I long to have thie mystery that at- 
tends me solved. Bat Starway is not my 
father—1 am sure of that, though he has 
been more than a parent to me.” 

Philip looked perplexed ; and, supper being 
announced, the subject was dropped, as it 
had frequently beea before, with no satiafy- 
“ive family 

family and their guests were soon 
gatbered around the well-spread board, the 
central attraction of which was that most 
appetizing and sabstantial of springtime 
delicacios—a pair of stesly-cooked “Dele. 
ware shad, the first of the season. Not such 





reof home, 
always been 


y of hor pitality ; 
for Christian care of Pane — pe 
; for protection of bunted op- 
ing t Kee the 8 Aereat h ity t rd 
unfortunates, of high or low degree, let the 
m be given to the anostentatious religions 
y of which the Williamses were mem- 
bers. 

* It seems to me as if I had alwys lived 
with you, Etith,” said Flossa. ~*! dreaded 
to go, even from enewies, to strangers ; bat 

have not permitted me to retain tuat 
techn How kind yoo all are! 











€ 
** Flosse |” cried Edith, in tones of gentle 
eh. * Not a word of that kind,’ she 





Eilith, had drawn into esffiuity with 
many of the doctrines and principles of the 

on ae Es aetchine oss 
re! wan 
thats vould evetenly unite =—s = 
Sai cskanaks of Go ctiae oan bet be 
had « true reverence for, and a trae sia 
tiom with, their more important spiritual 
This, 





then added, with smiling imperstiveness, 
“or Philip eball know what an unqaiet guest 
we bave. 

This arch threat hed ite «fect, for Floss 
would not have ber lover think that she was 
uprest! 


fal im the refage that bad been fuand 
for ber. Sach was not the casa, a+ we have 
already said, though it was patara' that she 





ve were they as are now- 
adays usually taken from that stream; bat 
fish fit to be offered at a feast of the pe 
triarcha. 

Editn's father, a man of benevolent as- 
pect, in whuse calm countenance the light 
of the inward peace was revealed, occupied 
the head of the table. His wife, near him 
at bis left hand, basied herself with the tea. 
things, whose brightness was almost oat of 
barwony with the subdued tint that every- 
where else prevailed. Aunt Margaret, 
stately aud Uy formal, but gracwus 
nevertheless, saw that every one was sbun- 
davtly helped 

We may say in passing that Aunt Marge 
ret, thoayh sbe was sulicitons for the spirit- 
ual welfare of the race, was never unmind- 
ful of the bodily wants of hamanity. She 
delighted in a buanteocusy-spread table, and 
her freqvent decliration was that ** it did 
her good to see folks eat.” As there was 
always « s"persbandance of the best where 


was lavk youth of seventeen attached to | 
the household as serving-boy, whom no 
amouut of staffing could surfeit, and on him 
she usually expended her exhortations tu 
*belp himself.” Having been starved in 


directed bim to hie present quarters, he was 
apparently eodeavoring to make amends for 
ee and the quantity of food 

ry P A wae 4 
Philip Wayne as well as Frank Leighton 





way of poe enjoyment. Not that be 
was at all  sensaaliat in the matter of eat- 
ell and 





roof 


**Bince you will not I will tell you 


what / have heard. It mast be mere jossip 
b. ” 


careful of your sensibilities, As I was eay- 
ing, aince a fections are scteally gives 
to young Mr, Wayne, you should have the 
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from her 

—>. Hilda hen given me an 

whole affair; exaggerated, of course, 
lored to 


lf 
ree 





Irene turned fall apon Mrs, Montg y 
at this, ber face Geming and paling alter. 


Bak ly. 

sat What, mother ?" she demanded quickly, 
bat with a tremualoas qaaver in her voles, 
for she knew what was coming. 


** That bt Wayne is marry this 
- seciber” cried Irene in « tone of 
woe and passionate despair 


Her secret was out now; that came 
from the depths of her soul and rev the 
truth. Mra. Montgomery was startled at her 

ter's sudden d of feeling, and 
the very she had Sole. 

** Irene, oe love Philip Wayne. I never 
grensed it before.” 

A burst of tears came from the agitated 

ri a fleroe, gusty shower that lasted but 

fly. Then, humiliated by her weakness, 
she drew herself proudly up, a dark, daring 
look showing in her face. 

“My ! my obild! I never dreamed 
of this, My thoughts in connection with 





Gordon found constant | 
she was to remain until she went from 
it as the bride of Philip Wayne. 


CHAPTER XIV. 


AT BAVENSWOOD AGAIN-—-MOTERER AND DAVOH- 
TER. 


Mre. Emily Montgomery had returned to 
Havenswood shortly after ber hter, that 
—— April night, hed assisted making 
ghost y experiments in regard to what the 

atare in store for her if and ber young 

friends. Irene was very glad to have her 
mother back, for since that time she had 
been nervous and timid, starting painfully 
at the least alarm, and indeed «atte changed 
from her former self. She wade no men- 
tion of the watter to any one, and could not 
bear to hear the subject spoken of by her 
companions on that vecasiun. So it was 
d ; and when Mre Montgomery came 
back, Irene appeared to forget it entirely. 

Perhaps anvther matter troubled her wore. 

It was evening — nearly vine o clock. Irene 
and her mother were alone in the family 
sitting room. They had ben conversing on 
a variety of topics, mostly relating to the 
etperience of the latter in city circles daring 
the past winter. Irene was anually greatly 
interested in these subjects, bat now she 

d pre pied aod indifferent, aud 





Mra. Moutgowery was not so vivacions as 
often. At t the cour e of conversation 
changed. ‘ibe name of Philip Wayne was 


mentioned. Irene anconsciously aroused 
herself, bat a deeper shadow passed over her 
brow. 

** By the way,” said Mra. Montgowery, as 
if speaking incidentally, ‘‘ what sort of an 
enterprise has Philip been lately engaged 
in’ Hildeah was speaking of it this afur 
noon. The story is that he has iately ro 
tarned from the mountains, or sowe far- 
away region at least, bringing with him a 
strangely beautifal girl, whom, it in said, 
was rescaed from « baad of vatlaws who are 

tw bave abducted ber. A rowantic 








tale, traly. Do you know anything about 
the ef.ir, Irene?’ 
* Latde,” she anawered briefly, ‘‘ exoept 


what [ have heard the servants say.” Hor, 
manner was agitated, despite her attempts | 
at composure, and ber wother did not tail 
to notice it. She looked at her keenly, | 
soying } 

“Tell me what you do know, Irene. [ 
am quite interested in the matter 

* Yoo, mother?” excla'med the daughter 
in surprise. ‘* Why should you Le? 





Deburah Williaws provided, assisted as she 
was by ber sister—for the latter had a born 
fond for onlinary ¢ it was some- 
times difficalt to escape a surfeit. Annt | 
Margaret scemed to have adopted the an 
hygienic and dangeroas maxia: that ** it in 
betier fur stomachs to suff st than for good 





* Lemay have a particalar reason, ' was the 
reply, with a touch of mystery in her tones 
** Tell me all you have heard, wy otild 

** It ts pot Decessary ‘0 repeat it ; it is sal 


| stantially what you have yourself related ° 


** Have yoo beard nothing wore ?” 
question was clusely pat. -lrene hesi 
tated, her agitativn of wiuuer iucreamug 
She appeared as if about w apeak further, 
bat restrained herself, and with a proud, im- 








petiout tarsed away. er mother | 
Routed ber ot new surprise. 


this subject were ranning in quite a dif. 
ferent obannel. You wags peas secret well.” 

** How ooald I do rwise when Philip 
has on no word of love to me?" 

**Bince you Jove him then,” said Mra 
Montgomery coolly, ‘* you need not despair 
of becoming bis wife. Bat if that consam. 
mation should not be reached you need not 
break your heart overhim. There are others 
quite as cligible as he, and you will not re. 
main aunsought, Irene.” 

“Ob, mother, mother!" wailed the pas. 
sionate girl 9 ‘* You do not understand me. 
I cannot live, with Philip Wayne the has 
band of another.” 

Mrs. Montgomery had not indeed compre 
bended the force and serivasness of the pas 
sion her daughter bad conceived for young 
Wayne, bat she was beginning realize the 
truth, Novertheless, she still took a very 
composed view of the affair. 

‘Has Philip ever put himself forward 
among yoar suitor, Irene? I have not ob 
corved it.” 

** No no, aa I have said,” stammmered she, 
while a barning blash rose to her cheeks 

“Had you any reason to suppose he 
would?” 

The qnestion was pat in quite a business 
way, aud Irene was rather shocked at the 
coolness of her mother, bat she answered 
with deflant pleinness 

** You,” 

* Well, then consider the abwardity of this 
report concerning Vhilip. He goes on a 
business journey to the hills, aocidentally 
discovers thin mountain-girl, falla in love 
with her, and in to marry her at once! In 
that a probable story? Quite like the ro 
manoers would have it, bat nothing wore. Is 
Philip Wayne, the sun of a gentleman, « 
young man of wealth, caltare aud education 
to wed an illiterate rustio —« back woods yirl 
at that, aod is he to do this when he might 
obtain the hand and fortane of Lrene 
Atherly ?” 

The speaker's tone expressed the most an 
believing contempt. Whether she was really 
no incredalous was a qoestion. Irene lis- 
tened yloomily to the words, though her 
dark eyes lighted with hatred of one whow 
she had pevér neen 


“It may seem & prepoxterons thing to. 


yoo, mother, yet I have reason to believe 
that there is trath in the report.” 


“Aud Philip Wayne it Ww throw himself, 


away, heart, hand and all, upon thie mys 
terious nobody, after the most approved and 


romantio fashion?” snecred Mra, Mont 
lyomery. ** Impossible!’ 
* Te ie mot i upossible,” sad her daughter, 
bitterly 


** You believe it then 7 

Lam foroed to 

“and you resiga yourself to this extraor 
lipary tarn of events?” 

‘No!’ she answered, flercely 

“You are a trae Atherly. Irene, They 
believe in having things theirown way I 
rejoice at your spirit. Since you so de 
cidedly prefer Poilip Wayne to any other 
man a your fatare hasband — though he has 
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word case cinch A costed 
a a 5 e 
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ropping ber volee to a whinper, and 
bending to her daughter's car, Mra. Mout 
“mery proceeded with her revelation. lreae 
iateped in a surt of dased bat patient tnare 


* What!” she almost svreamed at the 
close 


“Hash! do not alarm the servanta § You 

comprehend what I have said /' 

“Oh, mother! it cannot be !' 

* Kat I tell you it ean.” 

“And never baesthed a word of this 

to ne before! You have kept this searet 

from me all these years!” osied Irene re 

proschfally. 

**T thought it beet, my child.” 

* Bat I abould have known thin; we have 

been standing together on the brink of an 

abyss, and you never showed me my po 

= never whispered nor warned me of 
’." 

** 1 thoaght it best, Irene,” repeated her 

mother calul 

** Bat waa I not to be trusted 7" 

“You; im time I should have told you 

The event of this strange girl's appearance 

bas only haat Lb ! 

have kept the knowledge from you because 

I did not wish to burden and distress you 

with it, and becaase @ secret in safeet in the 

minds of the fewest pomible nambers, Bet 

now | cannot longer delay.” 

‘What if what if the truth shoald be 

discovered 7" faltered Irene. Then she said 

with a sort of savage joy: ‘Bat I do not 

care, mother, if it ~ ahs be revealed. I 

would rather rejoice at it =If I am to lose 

Philip Wayne, loare not what elve I loa 

Kain, confamon and disgrace would be wel 

come, aye, death iteelf)" 

The vohemence of bor enotioe was alarm 


4 the cow 4 





ing 
* Milenoe, Irene; do not speak so. None 
of these things shall overwhelm us I am 
not one to mt passively by, awaiting the 
coming of dimaster, I will ward off this ia- 
pendivg portl, [will take the offensive be 
fore oar opponeata know that in me they 
have an enemy. And you, my daughter 
du you yield at once and weakly to pussbill 
} ties of pain and bhomiliation 2?) Do you war- 
ronder your seoret clam open the affections 
| of Pulp Wayne ’ 
“No no, Ltold yuo, 
returning flerceness 
| * Well, then, lot as 





} 


abe anawered with 


take » «alm view of 


the «itnation 

“You may think oalmly, bat | cannot 
now. | can only think of this mop chief 
working waif) hiv orestare who consctouudy 

| of unounseionsly tony bring as both to rain 
as she bea alroaly brought me to uusery 

| The reptile! why should she crawl from ber 
mountain hole to ob«atract if patina / 

“She divint eral, as ft ancderstand it, 
said Mra Montgomery «th a sort of sneer 
ing bamer ** Philip Wayne brought ber 
doen on «a mft” 

| “Wl, she is bern What de you par 
pose dotng abeul the matter’ . 

"T intend to erow: her declared the 
mistreas of Ravenswood with a hard, «et, 
danyer us he k 

| * Heteween your bhete and cine this tone 
, Cent wiktiog wll bein a dangerous position 

“Sbe bes ventured near the lar of the 
lioness; let her escape if she can If she 
knows not her deuwer, let Heaven direct ber 
from rt, foe Lo will tot warn cer spare her 
Have you sen (his interk por yet, bret 

* No 

* Your friend Kiith) bas taken hert. ber 
bemous, It seome I beleve those Qurkers 
wuald wive sbelter to 4s leper 

‘You esunnet vorder that they have ad- 


mitted Aer to their home PFrenk Le'ghten 


- 
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when she wae rescned from 

are supposed to have abducted 

wa, tramps, or whatever they be 
wally suggested that bie be 
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* Hesh, Lrene' apoke her mother, slarmed 
at the freah flerooness of the jealo os girl e mat 
* You do not mean what yousay, but you 


H 


me 
- 1 torrity Myself, bat I would rather die 
1 wold rather die on the gallows than to 
eee another the wife of Tailip Wayne. 
** Hilence, silence |" pleaded her mother 
“you alarm me beyond measure.” 
“Vou need not be so arbed,” said 
Lrene, with « change from fleroeness to cold 
ness of manner, ‘You declared that pow 
woald not hesitate to crush ber” 
"Bo 1 did; bat I did not mean Khe 
fearing to utter the dreadful word 
* You did not mean marder, you would 
Well, then you ers better than I. / 
meen it in my heart, and | might as well say 
i,” contin she, in an appalling whisper 
** Lem wicked, I know —more wicked than I 
kaeew tli now. Bat! feel so hard, so hot, 
eo hateful here.” Aud she pressed ber hand 
two her breast 
Mra. Montgomery, dismayed by the wild, 
wioked words of ber d ter, surveyed ber 
look. Then, with 


$e 
toa trae A y oy oy 


pot like myself cool, caloulating aod per 
Bat her hatred will not svon sub- 
me, 


nothing, do , think nothing, if 
ume oe sible, and all will be Sail, 
itl chal be removed, and in her, 


ated » pe , will ind 





ramor of his engagement to another « re- 
pert Gass tnd csctns and ctastes Des 
abe 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


etoited foe, and then turned and fed from 





the moet watohfal could have o@ncluded that 
he meditated more then friendshiy 
This, then, was al) there was between 


them 

That Philip Wayne should prove so an- 
susceptible to ber charma, but be so jaickly 
touched by those of another « simple, ig 
horent, antenght creature too not only 
aroused the jealous hatred of Irene, bat it 

y wounded her selflove and vanity 

And pow this fascinating nobody was before 
her 

Irene reger led her for several momonts 
after she had addressed her, with the same 
merotless, scorofal stare, Flossa was dis 
treased by this silent and contemptucas sur 
vey, and again meade a movement to with 
draw 

"De not leave me,” said Irene, in - 

riously. ‘1 would speak with you awhile. 

heve heard the romantic story of your re 
cent adventures, and am interested. Per 
a you will gratify me by letting me hear 
it from your own lips.” 

A oul request to make after such an an. 
civil greeting 


** Ide not know you,’ said Flossa ‘you 


| area stranger, aud 


* You resent my inqaisitiveness,” inter 
rupted Miss Atherly, botly. ‘' You need not, 
for I meant it for your good. ssut it is well, 
perhaps, that you refuse to give me your 
autobiography, for I fear I would not have 
patience to listen to you. I would mat ar - 
service, however, and that ia why ad- 
dremed you when | concluded you were the 
individual who isat t creating so mach 

It is even said that 


| that be eo?” 


oar 
take eflectaal measures to secure my object.” 


own 


Mother ne long to 
= evening, and when they retired 


E 





pillows, bat to dream of further evil ageinat 


Flossa at this abropt and anwarranted 


terlooutor, but a sort of magnetiam restrain. 


| od her 


not to lay their heads apse penne | 


the innocent cause of all their perturlation. | 


OHAPTER XV 
TRE MEETING BY THE RIVER, 


Heveral days i from the date of the 
interview described in the preceding chap 
ter, The remaining days of April wore few 

Fioesa Gordon rested undisturbed in the 
Qasker farmhouse, dreaming of ne near 
danger, but thinking sometimes of the dark 
face of Irvin Gaines, though withoat avy de 
eided apprebension of bis finding the place 
of her happy conceal went 

Mtarway had seen her onee daring this 
time, tarrying with her a few brief, right 
hours, aesuring ber of hie undiminished to 
terest in her welfare, aud then going his un 
known way again 

After a succession of obilly, windy days 
followed by rain, a charge im the weather 
eoourred, and the young spring im all her 
auft wlory came back to the land 

Fi seen Gordon, alone as she sometimes 
Mhed to be walked down to the river She 
watobed for an hour the long processions of 
rafia go by the sight kindling tn her mind 
vived revoilections of scenes from which she 
had recently escaped. She wondered if any 
of her rough bat valued {riends were there, 
and leas pleasing thoagtt she reflected 
that enemies miyht also be pas ung 

Bo abeurbed was she in gasing upon the 
bright Gowing river, and the animated apoc 

ite eurface presented, that she did not 
observe & light oraft, some distance above 
ber, shout out from the shore of Kevens 
wood and crows te the landing near which 
ahe stowd. The thicket of trees that fringed 
the river bank indeed partially prevented 
obeervaien, and bal they been in foliage 
would more effectualiy have done ao, but « 
jimpee of the approaching boat might bhove 

eon obtained nevertheless = It contained a 
single cocupant « gracefal, vigorous, fem 
mine figure, who propelled the light battean 
with » skill that was not easily to be aur 
panned 

When the shore wae waine |, bP iowes heard 
the olink and ratue of the hght charm with 
whieh the boat was leing fastened She 
herself had apparently not been discovered, 
or if eo, the newoower did pot design to 
lao with secresy Fivssa tarned to leave 
the spot, but by this time the boat had been 
secured, and the fair oareman was near her 
Tae stranger beheld her, firet with a start of 
surprise aud admiration, and then with in 
stautly changed and darkening looks 

It was irene Atherly. Sue was startied 
for a moment al seeing uneipectetly the 
bright, shy face of | homme, and the neat ahe 
felt that the stranger girl was none other 
than ber hitherte unmet and anknown rival 
She regarded her then with « dark. soornful, 
iDlimideting stare Poor Plossa anoonsoious 
of ebhal relation she held toward this hanglity 
lookiag beauty, knew not what to think of 
Unie wtlent, diedainful greeting greeting, we 


may, for theagh no word was yet spoken, the 
mauner of lrene had conveyed volumes uf 
unGatlenng Glipression tw our geatie he 
rue 

What is there in my appearance Uiat she 
dislikes | querned she of herself as her eyes 
fell before the annililating «tare of Miss 
Atherly, and es she tarned to move away 
“Hae ts eo proad, so regaldiooking, she 


must deepiee a simple creature lke me 
Bet she weed not hate me, | am sure per 
haps 

‘One moment, please, 
sweet, deceitlal tones 

Viessa wes surprised anew bow could 
each « ing voice be made to sooord 
with euch anfriendly aspect Bhe paased 
end looked ap in tim: 1 wonder 

“Vou ere Miss (iorden the the yourg 
© @ wtaying with the Williamson, 
The tones of the questioner 
were changed and old almost sneeriag 

Picea pave « lithe involantary nod. As 
she stood there, shy, wondering and oon 
fused, she looked very beeatiful todeed 
Her rival took all in the fair, white brow 
thet alone was calm, the modest, drouping 
eyes, wonder-fille!, the delicate, downy 
Cheek « at with Gutlering color. the 
eusell, faa y tormed nome, the dainty 
mouth cCiprean eweetnens, with its thin 
lips like wet tedieating in their slight 
oerve « letent pride aod piri the smal! 
pounded obits , and siwve all, that wonderful 
of fess-like beir, that seemed like 
eanshine, Lt was worn loose, save 


said Irene in 











| 


** Let me wern you,” proceeded Irene, 
‘that only evil can result from thie—only 
sorrow and suffering to yourself. Believe 
me that the end will be Geneg and bitter. 
peas, Who are you? Can you hope to wed 
with Philip Wayne, the son of 
wealthy parents, not anmind 
considerations youa nameless waif from the 
hille? They will never receive you as their 
daughter ouware bringing troable apon 
others, disaster upon yournelf, 
young and guileless or you would see this 
knowing nothing of the world, you are un. 


consciously rushing to your destruction 

ven if Vuilip Wayne is not decetwing you, | the river alone any more. 
he will soon come to detestation of you —he | 

will be foreed to. Ilis imagined love for 

you will soon fade, and then will come the 

reaction so dangerous to yourself, Girl, girl, 

while there is yet time save yourself from 

this calamity You should know that you 

are not a ft mate for him, who, dazzled for 


the hour by your rustic charms, will soon 
turn from you.te those of name and station 

These wild, distracting words wore heard 
hy our fa r heroine at some poor prisoner 
might listen to hia doom, pronounced by 
beautifal bat cruel lip« 

An agony of terror, doubt and apprehen 
sion swept over ber, Might not ali thin be 
true? Would not her princely lover shortly 
tire of her and wish that she were gone? 
She herself had questioned the compatibility 
of a union with Mhilip Wayne she seemed 
so simple, so ignorant, so weak, aod he so 
far above her’ She forgot all his aswur 
aveos of love, and for the moment was sick 
with fear 

Irene saw the effect her words had pro 
daced, and she gloried in the pain she had 
caused 4 bitter, derisive smile was on her 
lipes | 

: Oh, who are you to tell me this! wailed 
her victim at last 

‘Meek not to know one who would save 
you from impending misery.’ 

“And what what mast I do? faltered | 
Flowsa, in sad perplexity 

“Pho? kill yourself, drown yourself, fly ; 
auything bat remain here,” was the answer, | 
iu almost maniacal tones 

Fiowsa glanced in new surprise and alarm 
toward her Companion. Surely it was no | 
friendly warning that had been given her 
Hate, jealousy and scorn were expressed in 
the eroited featares of Irene A conviction 
that the person before her was actuated by 
selfish aud evil motives entered the mind of 
I jos. 

“Terhaps yer are deceiving me," she 
said, at length, and in her despair, for there 
was Lope in the thought 

The eyes of Irene blazed with a flercer 


Light 

“And if T am,” abe hissed, “if 1 pave 
warned you falsely, and if Philip Wayne 
will remain trae to his vows, let me tell you 
york, that there ts danger near you stall 1 
at bot deceiving you bow. A perlof which 
you do net dream threatens you There is 

safety for you save in your utter disap 
pearaioe from this region. Enemies have 
found you oat, and if you value your life 


you must fy tho you believe me now ? 
Why should you so terrify me without 
Caune 
* True, why should]? Ido not, and if 
you are wise you will act apan my warning 
And | must leave my friends or periah 
‘Ves. friends, bower, all,” said Irene, 


with a rising eneer 

“Aud whither ean / go’ 

A bitter, pitiless laugh was the reaponss 

* Lam bomeless and alone 1 know not 
where to tarn, Oh, I cannot, cannot leave 
those who have been so kind to me = | will 
remain and die, rather than attempt to save 
myself by abandoning them You have 
spoken of enemies, I have them, | know 
, may be one vu look so oruel, so pitt 
lows, wo wild Why should I be a hunted 
and hated’ What have i done but witness 
ed wicked deeds’? Who am 1 bat a child of 
miafortane ! 

* Yet you love life we all do--and once 
more I warn you that you are doomed if you 
do not seek safety in obscurity 

“Can you pot understand my helpless 
ness! asked Flossa, piteously. *‘* Your wild 
words have filled my mind with terror, yet 


I will not—cannot—flee, Philip will pro 
tect me Oh, he can not papve false os 
you have said be would. I will tell him all, 


end trast him still.” 





query would have fled from her strange in- | 


talk in the neight«rhood | 
| you are the _ of Philip Wayne. Can | 


! 


4 and | tired and nervous. 
of social | river, Aunt Margaret, and -and” 





You are! Margaret, makin 
| very much to 


| remembered. 


girl threw heresif at the foot of « tree, and 


g 
f 
il 
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enemy, thus wildly exclaimed to herself as 
she went 
“How wretehed, how terrified, how per- 
plexed I am! Only evil seoma to attend 
me. Ob, Philip, will it be as she says? 
Will you soon tire of your t Flonsa, and 
~ Bw be free again? So family and 
friends refuse to receive me!’ If I bring 
only discord and trouble to others, and ase 
so hated and persecuted myself, it were 
better to be dead. What shall I do? whither 
sheli I tarn? But | am putting Philip's 
trath against the threatening 
of an enemy. Ob, I mast trust him, I do 
bat I will say » of this 
painfal seene. That dark-souled lady weuld 
il me, I am sure. I mast be silent; 
Philip's love will be sufficient to protect me. 
Hat it grieves me, it grieves me sadly to be 
the cause, even the innocent cause of pain 
to others. With these friends I thought 
t now «a new peril 





house, and endeavored to « 


There wicked men have sot found thee 
oat?” asked Aunt Margaret in sudden ap- 

Ob, no,” anawered Flossa. ‘‘I am only 
I took a walk by the 


* And what, my dear?” 

“T met a person who was ankind to me.” 
“A rude rman, no doubt,” said Aunt 
her own conclusion, and 
lossa's relief. “‘A rude 
fisherman— they are abusive sometimes. I 


would advise thee, my child, not to walk by 


It in unsafe,” 
E lith now joined them, and supper being 
announced, the three went to prepare for it 


CHAPTER XVI 
STOLEN AWAY 


Days went by a couple of weeks in fact 
had elapsed since the meeting by the river 
and Flowse sull rested andistarbed with her 
Quaker friends, Whatever might be the 
machinations of her enemies, nothing new 
had occurred to alarm her, She had spoken 
to ne one not even to ber lover~ about her 
painful interview with the heiress of Kavens 


wood, bat had quietly resolved to let matters | 


take their course. hen Vhil'p next saw 
her after that trying event, he was so bappy | 
in announcing that their wedding-day abou 

soon be fixed, that she could not bear to de. | 


tract from his delight by uttering a single | gers were despatched to inform the neigh- | to get forrard to Aryzony, he gut in an argi- 
| bors of the facts and to ask for their assist- | ment with eum stri 


word of what was on her mind. 
** He loves me indeed,” she thought. “He | 
is so trae, wo strong, so faithful, that I need | 
have no fear.” And in this conclasion abe 
rested, quieted, if not wholly satisfied, for | 
the thought of possible evil could not be | 
entirely banished, and she secretly trembled | 
as the warnings of the haughty Irene were 
It was no doutt of Philip's 
constancy that troubled her however; buat a 


| vague feeling of uneasiness that had its 


origin in the conviction that her rival was 
capable of working her bodily harm. 
t was a pleasant afternoon near the middle | 

of May. Aunt Margaret was on the front | 
pieaze alone, sewing, when she deacried a | 
man comitg down the lane He was evident. | 
ly a peddiler, for he carried a pack. Enter- 
ing the front gate, he made his way directly 
toward her, saying 

‘Want any tablecloths to-day, mia'am ?" 

Now a tablecloth peddier was Aunt Mar- 
garet’s expecial dislike, for she knew that 
travelling dealers of that order were usually 
rude and rascally 

** Tablecloths ? no 
with the article.” 

“But you bad better examine my stock, 
ma'am, Splendid assortment, I assure you; | 
nothing like them in the country stores.” 

The peddler had set down his pack, and 
was displaying bis goods to the uninterested 
eyes of the lady 

"Thee need not trouble thyself to disar 
range thy parcela, We purchase auch goods 
of regular dealers only 

She did not like the fellow's appearance, 
and wished to get rid of him as quickly as 
possible 


we are well supplied 


* Humph said the man “but you 
might = at om 

It ie not worth while,” she answered 

“Fine damaska, figured linens, plain 
homemade, in fact every style,” perssted 
the dealer 


** We are abundantly supplied already 

** Maybe L could sell you a dozen napkins. 
l carry them too. Now, look here, did you 
ever see anything better than that on any 
counter?” 

He held up a specimen of his napkin. 
material before her, at the same time glancing 
qaickly and furtively about as if he hoped to 
make some observations without being sus- 
pected of entertaining any evil design. 

Aunt Margaret refused to become a 
purchaser 

“Well now,” said the peddler in an in- 
jared tone, “you are rather discouraging on 
me. How's a fellow to make a living, if 
nobody bays!’ Bat maybe I coald sell yon 
some handkerchiefs I have a small stock of 
them. Any young ladies about? They're 
my best custemers. Ab! here they come 
bow 

Flith and Plessa, hearing voices outside, 
bad come from the sitting-room to the 
piazza 

**T say, young ladies, can't I sel) you each 
a bandserchief or so? Trades dull with 
the old lady,” be said, none too reapectfally, 
“and 1 wwedd like to dispose of « shilling’s 
worth.” | 

As he spoke he bent his keen eyes on the 
two look of sinister satisfaction 
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_ 
7 


i 
| 
if 


Aant 


he with an offended sir. “ Bich Quaker now it would be to you. I will 
Siie OU Panty of Guanep, ped Gee clase to over this evening, and to-morrow our party 
part with aay of it. Hamph! will start. Cheer Frank, and rest to 
* Any charge for the water ?” be added im- | night if ble. You wil need alt youn | 
— | stremgth im thie mext, and, I trust, success. | 
“Nowe st all,” rejoined the elder lady | fal search, Edith must be found; will be; 
quietly. ‘If thee would confine thyself to and in the meantime comfort yourself with 
so cheap and pure « drink, perhaps it would the belief that no harm will come to ber.” 
be better for thee.” * There, there, Philip; you are « true | 


moved away and was avon out t. 


“ A rogue—a villain, as nearly 


took advantage of this oppor 
. le article, my 


vagabond 
to get rid of 


mystified I would have concieded that ber 
old epemies had foand ber vet — poor Floase' 
may they never do so!” 


‘et 
if 


something ip eaety > Site, bo | content, e085 Gate you; but you need 


| Bot attempt to leearn my anxieties. Hasten, 


1 of his and return, and let us start early. Every- 


class are,” remarked Aunt Margaret with thing is ready.” 


much greater severity than was natural to | 
“A very different character from our ing bis words of cheer to bis friend, went bis 


y 
And Philip, beavy hearted, notwithstand- 


her. 
known variety peddlers. I feel quite re- | way. 
lieved that he is “ay 


gone 
"I did not like bis looks at all,” anid 
“And he regarded Flossa very 


7 y" 
* His parting glances were not very fat- 


tering to any of us,’ said Flossa. ‘1 reall 
think he is gerous—be had such an ev 


eye.” 
oo” , 


of Tray in the kitchen door, and wil! not re- 
tern for fear of a demonstration on the 
of the dog. I wonder the old mastiff 
qaiet. He hasan abhorrence of table- 
| cloth peddlers, and knows them by sight.” 

|  **Poor fellow !" cried Edith. 
| tim old. Here Tray!" He came at 
5 and secon in 


bE 


Aant, 
ta glimpse 


opt 


** He is 
ing and fondling the 


(To BE CONTINUED.) 


WERTZAL THE SCOUT: 


The Phantom of the Black Hills. 


VRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Fost, 
BY CAPTAIN OARNES. 
CHAPTER XXIV. 

vrex! rine! ria! 


bat whether be has the courage for the times 





‘Don't know—emart-appearing fellow ; | 








side « piece an’ belp set the fre. Thar ain't 
Go Suatien of = minnit to «pair. D-iok-y, 


With a * Yab-ogh !” the half-breed brought 


F 


Indian pony up at « ran, and be and the 
t dashed off « half mile to the windward 


fell 

FF 
Fe 
i 


a mile they 

frantic and oft-times dying 
suffering herds of the in; 
| and the roar of the distant rushing 


“of ‘won't + ter venture further, Dicky— 


Both had cangbt the Cifferent and distinct 
sound 


* You bear that? clicket, clicket, close up 
ah-yah!” 
** What's—by the Lord! stage hosses. ” 
** Btage-hoases broke clear.” 
‘Swing out—git bold of them if yer ken— 
! that's bad.” 
| Theterror.mad horses, their heels bothered 
| and thumped by the boun whi ffle-trees 
shied clear of both Wertzal an 


| faithful oreatare, ciroumstance of the | toward the ra approachin 
| peddler's visit was nearly for en. tees 4 ye ly He's | tion. wily . 

Two boars later, as the of excains | 9M © cumpeneee route, however, the mail | The smoke begen to come now in blinding 
were deepening into night, Edith Williams heavy and valuable, and three months | puffs, the crackle of the fire was % 
| stood at the rear -gate, looking for “f° were twelve passengers and drivers, | and farther out the frantic | of the 
| her lover. Frank had informed her that be told, killed mm a very short space of time. | fleeing buffalo filled up the terri pro- 
would probably be late that evening, but | Last trip he told me he expected his brother | gramme. 
that be d come. coe” Ep ae Se Sas with him ; But a woman's voice crying ‘Ob, help, 

Another half-hour , and as she bed | and ‘then said the robbers had better | hel mercy!” and finishing imo long, wild 
not yet entered the , an inquiry was | mind their p's and qs. His brother is the drew the heroes forward. The red of 
made for her. celebrated Col. O. Fitz-John, of the detective | the dreadfally illominated sky tinted the 


** Flonna,” said Aunt Margaret, ‘has thee 
seen Edith lately ?" 

**Bhe was at the rear 1ome time ago,” 

. **T will oall her.” 

“Do so, please; it is imprudent for her 
to remain out so long.” 

Flossa's conclusion had been that Edith 
and Frank were together in the gerden, bat 
as the evening was becoming qvite chilly, 
she doubted if that coald be. ran to 
the rear of the house, however, and called 
softly 
* Edith! Edith '” 

But no Fdith answered. Filossa entered 

garden, still calling ber friend. She was 
not there —only silence and deepening gloom. 

**She—maust be in the house,” said Flossa 
as she rejoined Aunt Margaret. 

**She is not in her chamber. 
thing have happened her ?” 

A sudden fear communicated itself to both, 


Can any- 





for they simultaneously thought of the evil- 
eyed caller of the afternoon 


Search for the missing one was now com. | 


menoed in earnest. The hoasehold was 
aroused, and men and maids sought for 
their young mistress, Aunt Margaret ex- 
— her fear that the insolent peddler 
2ad returned and offered her violence , yet 


it seemed improbable too such revenge for 


the slight cause of offence that had been | 


given. The spot where Edith was last secn 
standing was visited. By the light of a lamp 
that was brow 
were discovered. Also a book that she bad 
been reading, lying on the ground and bear- 
ing a heavy foot-print. @ evidences of 
foul doings were indisputable. 

Instantly all was confusion and alarm in 
and about the peaceful mansion. Messen- 


ance in finding the lost one. 

In the midst of all this excitement Frank 
Leighton arrived. 

** What has happened?” be questioned, 
antiously ; and trembling voices gave him 
the alarming answer. 

“Gone!” he exolaimed 
oe vied off, you say? Impossible! W 

hould attempt evil against Ndith?” 

Bat be was forced to accept the terrifyin 
conclusion, and with all the eagerness oan 
anxiety of a true lover be at once set out in 
search of his betrothed. 

‘Find her, Franklin, find der,” wailed 
Aunt Margaret, who appeared to feel that she 
had been the cause of the trouble by her 


a. 





ht out, marks of a struggle | 


** Yea, sir, yes; rode through here three 
weeks ago on his way to New Parley. Got 
an eye in his head, T tel you.” 

ee has he?” quoth a loafer. ‘“ Only 
one, eh?” 

“Two,” replied the impertarbable host ; 
**two, keen as bayonets, with one of those 
close-shaven, colorless faces that convey the 
fact that nothing ardent has ever unhinged 
his nerves. A face so finely out as to show 
any unusual twitch of the smallest muscle.” 

“The brother ought by right, then, to 
have the requisite skill to drive a mail 
ry “ 

**In coarse; but fruits of the same tree 
do not always bave a like flavor.” 
| “Ver right, Mr. Boniface,” said a new- 

comer, getting in in time to hear the closing 
| remark. 

** Wertzal, by Japiter!" ** Wertzal, as true 
as I'm atinner!” were the different excla- 
mations of the group in the bar-room of the 
frontier inn; and *' Old boy, what are you 
strayed so far into civilization for?” 

* Ter sir my morals, yor know. Ef I was 
to lose entire sight of the white border ov 
ao-ciety, I might al-ter-mate-ly larn the 
| afe-er-quet ov the pitcb-wig, which would 
distarb the bones of my four-fathers ; least- 
wise, I trotted a bit out of ther way inter 
this settlement with a biter biz far Colonel 
| O. Fitz-John, an' in case 1 don't see him I 








ken send word by the line. Thar's a fellar 
jest started on a long journey from the 
fort yonder, an’ he left a cornfession behind 


|him. Three days ago, when be was tryin’ 


bugs that brought on 
| a distarbance with his bar; an’ the end on't 
is he's donea rayther mean thing at last—he's 
bust on his confeds, in the hopes ov thus 
buyin’ parding on some wathless old notes 
of hix'n yonder; and my opinion is it'll be— 
the confession—sot down ter his ultermate 
| acodunt es consumedly nasty. Ef O. Pitz- 
| John ken reach a sarting pint ofthe cam- 
passes in a givin length ov time, he ken do 
up some bone-sores— leastwise, felons." 

**Come outside, Wertz, and see what you 
think of this red color against the sky.” 

The old scout obeyed with alacrity. 

** It's fire.” 

‘Tam afraid so. I have been watching 
it for some time. Oan you make out if it is 


tabi. 








severe treatment of the pr dab 
of Edith. 

Robert and Deborah Williama, not to be 
frightened out of their calm and balanced 
bearing by any event, however alarming, 
were intensely anxious concerning their 
danghter, but took an encouraging view of 
the affair. 

** No one will harm Edith,” said her father 
confidently, ‘‘ but the poor child will be 
greatly distressed, it may be, before we find 
her. Deborah, does thee remember when 
John Markham's daughter was lost? May 
our darling suffer no more than ahe, for 


Lydia declared she quite enjoyed ber ad. | 


venture 


He said this to keep down his wife's graver | 


apprehensions, and then hastened from her. 
t was soon known for miles around that 


the danghter of Friend Williams had been | 
stolen from her home, and the news of | 


course in that quiet region created the most 
intense excitement. The general and im- 
mediate conclusion was that the outrage was 


not the malicious act of a petty peddler, bat | 


that the bold river-rolber, whose dee ds were 
still fresh in the minds of all, was concerned 
in the villainous wort. 

Local search that night revealed nothing 
of the whereabouts of Edith. The matter 
grew more and more serious. When the 


exhausted neighbors began to return to | 


the farm-house with no tidirgs of the lost 
girl, the distress of the family was most 
painfal. 

Searching part es, prepared for a longer 
stay and more thorough examination, were 
organized and « nt out. Those were not the 
days of the te’ezraph and railway, wher 
messages could be instantaneously trane- 
mitted to distent points, and remote dir- 
tricts could be quickly reached in person ; 
bat the methods of overtaking c::minals and 
evil-doers were slower. 

Morning came-noon of the next day— 
and yet Edith had not been found. 

That patient gloom which follows painful 
excitement and unsuccessful effort settled 
over the household, bat abroad the search 
for the abducted girl was not relaxed. 

Yet nothing came of it. It seemed as if 


- from knowledge of a 

Leighton weary, 
worn and distracted. His f was silent, 
bat it was terrible. As waters are the 
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A moment's silent investigation caused 
Wertzal to say : ° 
“That ar vermillion is sartainly spread- 





in’. 
** Settlements?” was the nignificant query. 
‘‘Spread too much fast,” spoke Dicky, 
who had remained ontside when Wertzal 
entered the inn. ‘Big war party beat 


earth with the wavering peculiar to the 
Aurora, and close by overturned ocar- 
riage were two figures crouched on the sod. 
The one that was crying held an infant in 
her arme, the other, su half-an- 
conscious form, was pray alow but 
audible tone. ~~ 

** God-a-massy! quick Dicky—yer boss is 
ther stoutest—-take up the tet an’ its 
mother, while I take the other. har's the 
driver?" 

**God alone knows," was the hurried re- 
ply, ‘‘he and the man—an outside passen- 
ger—( when the horses b trollabi 
and broke away, turning suddenly upsetting 
the stage, ) first sought to ov © the-ani- 
mala, and finding couldn't, returned 
and catching up two the women n- 
gers bore them off to the westward where 
they knew of a stream of water. They 
promised to come back for us, but doubtless 
| they are lost.” 
| ** Poor fellows, we may share their fate— 
| we shall, unless we can git the greatest rate 
| of speed that ever horseflesh knew. Dicky, 

yell hev to be cruel, in order ter be kind. 
| Use yer knife—use yer knife fur a spur. 
| Hi! yar! yar! yar!” 

Bat Dicky's thoroughbred, headed from 
the roaring flames which she, with quivering 
nostrils, had faced so long against her will, 
now stretched herself unmindfal of her 
double burden, and took the way before the 
roaring conflagration at a stride perfectly 
amazing, while the guttural Indian “ yap— 
yup—yup!" of the half-breed, acted upon 
Wertsal's animal better than whip or spur. 

‘Hold yer grip, ," spoke the scout, 
‘don't yer bounce off. I've got ter head, if 
I can, to a strip of burnt land, but the pesky 
critter's gt her bits agin her tombstones— 
an’ bold bard, bold hard!” 

A huge on-rolling billow of smoke, fear- 
fully white and strong smelling, broke over 
them, shutting out the drifting mane and 
<a tail of the foremost horse. 

“Hi, hi, hi! git, git u-a-p! u-u-p! God 
a marsy? u-n-op! u-o-n-p! 








Broken and burping grasses were shoot- 
ing over and dropping on to them like fiery 
arrows. It seemed that time had shortened 


from minutes to moments that would decide 
their fate. The white billows broke con- 
tinuously over them, shutting out all view 
of the surrounding country. Still the in- 
trepid scont uttered that long, hoarse ory to 
bis ting steed ; still faintly amid the roar 
of the flames and wind counted the wild yell 
of Rubber Dick. 


CHAPTER XXV. 
SAFE IN. 

Without the least idea now of where he 
was going, so blinded and strangled was he 
with the pungent smoke, yet with the instinc- 
tive hope of saving bis life and the life of 





| small party. Small party much scare—fire 
| grase—burnee up trail.’ 
| “The wind, however, is tin’ up al 
| rumpue—the grass is dry, and how far away | 
is 10?” | 
‘Not many bours’ ran— bad, bad.” 


Every one ejaculated the half-breed's re- 
mark. 

*‘An'as near es I ken reckon, the wind is 
histin’ it t'ward Shalteville at a rapid pace.’ 

** You are right,” observed another, *‘ and 
there is sure to be some persons crossing 
the prairies when they are on fire.” 

Not another remark was offered for the 
apace of fifteen minates. All the people 
belonging to the inn were anxiously watsh- 
ing the conflagration. 

** Wertzal,” said an old trapper, speaking 
to the scout as the one having the most ex. | 
perience, ‘that fire is coming Acre.” 

“Im jest making up my mind to the an. | 
wholesome trath,” was the return. ‘I've | 
sighted its course; the wind is streamin’ in | 
from the exact pint of the compasses to top- | 
dress the flate with the ashes of Stockbridge.” | 

** What aball we do? what shall we do?” | 
cried one and another, getting word of the | 
terrifying facta. 

**Jest one chance,” said the scont, “if 
| yer mighty smart. Stockbridgers, ye ken | 

do it— fight fire with fre. Hey! hey! hey!” | 
he suddenly yelled, growing excited as be 
watched the broadening, flames. 
“Turn out, every man, woman and child 
with blanketa, coats an’ wet swabs ov all de- 
mensions. Three or four of as will ride to | 
ther windward oe - fire up a little on 
our own responsibility. Yer to fast and 
unceasingly along the edges—don't let it 
je=p in ye— keep 
ine—hold ber breaks when 
billers belly outward. By all the saints in 
| the cullender! the fire demon is afoul of 
Shaltaville. See how high the flames run 
| up-—they're unfarlin’ thar banners from the 
boase- Here, yuu, Joe Hamilton, call, 


| they alat ther jackets contermaciously. Don't 
let a red get in by yer.” 

"The, mall-sage due from that di- 
| rection,” & hew-comer 

“ Pits-John's ?” 
oe 

= : yer thar's allas 
| eomabotty bound! to be out in the way ov 





the woman with him, Wertzal urged on his 
frantic horse. 
**Keep your month shut,” he said to the 
woman; ‘* breathe through your nose.” 
The billows of smoke now were edged 


| with flame that lapped hungrily, close up to 


the fugitives. 
They had heerd a wild shont just ahead, 


| another and another; when a broad, scarlet 
| blaze with an angry wh-i-s-sb-b! shot far 


above them, broke short off, and descended 
with the speed of a thunderbolt. 

**Don't breathe— don't breathe,” 
the scout, and the horse on the instant giving 
a shoot ahead like a comet, esca the ed, 
of the flame bya bair's b th, and the 
next instant stambled upon her knees amid 
the wild huzzahing of the settlers at Stock- 
bridge. The infuriated conflagration had 
followed him just as far in over the newly- 
burned stubble as its strength permitted, 
and was then extinguished by a billow of 
inky smoke. 

Wertzal and the half-etified woman were 
“7 up from where the stumbling steed 

thrown them, and he and Dicky con- 
gratulated each other upon the pro tial 
idea of burning in front of the town while 
they could take care of it. 

The scout and Dicky characteristically 
gave the women up to the kind hands of the 
settlers’ wives, whilé they themselves rubbed 
down and cared for their smoking and worn- 
out steeds 

Before midnight, after the smoking plain 
abreast of the town and to the southward 
- somewhat cooled, the driver and his 

ree pasrengers came in, in sorry plight 
from their mud and water bath in the 
stream to which they had fled for salvation, 
and from which the two men found it im- 

ble to retarn for the other sufferers. 
othing bat one lifting, falling, roarin 
waste of fiery billows stretched right = 
left cot fifty rods distant. Only by 
their under the shallow flood could 
live, for the fire reached to the bank. 
waa, broad tongues of flame shot across 
the ravine, until were fear- 
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eyes. Wertzal had rescued 
Lieutenant Strother. 
Bhe had started to meet him 
as be had sent word for her; 
stage to cross the 
fhe should 
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we 
shot beams of fire from its depth. 

** When, how, an’ whar was she taken?” 
he questioned, as soon, apparently, as his 
astonishment would allow. 

Catherine related what we already know. 

** It's the half-breed—lI'll bate my hat—an 
Injan woald ‘ev bin a leetle more cautious 
In some I'll be burnt if the mongril 
ain't wus than the pitoh-wig ; they air as un- 

y a darned sight 


sora bolder by 
daylight.” 

Then he asked a dozen rapid «aestions. 

“Now,” he went on, “heres me an 
Rubber Dick as ‘el giv’ chase—ef he ken 
get that ar equaw ev histo sumwhar as she 
won't git boosted afore he retarns—in 
case she did, by all the saints in the oul- 
lender, we'd bev to hev a 

an’ make squew-buntia’ var per- 

feasion. You'll get on to L to-morrow, 
leastwise, ye'll see Strother an’ ye tell him 
that we're—Dicky an’ me, turned our muzzles 
toward the Hills with the fust crack 
‘evday. ‘Boat all these infernal plug ugs hev 
thar the accommodatin 
of them foot-stouls of the Rookys; least- 
wise we'll meander over the worts of nature 
— an' see what we ken seo. I've 
bin sam months a ponderin' upon an ex. 
to that very strip ov uneven sarfice.” 

“If you can only fad her, and bring her 
back to us, we will love you all our lives,” 
was Kate's warm remark, as the old 
hero arose to leave the house where he 
been invited to tarry. 

“That's big pay, ma'am, big pay, far I 
know ye mean it, an’ if I find her I shall 
bring her away, or stay with her—you under- 
stani.” 


Catherine nodded, still holding his hard, 
strong hand. 

‘I cannot express my feelings in regard 
to your brave unselfishness in perilling your 
own life to save mine, Ob, Wertzal, what a 


soul there ia in this rough old body,” and | 


she wrung his hand in her nervous fingers. 

*Ye'd make b'lieve I'm suthin’ like the 
chestnut, would ye, gal? God bless ye! I 
ain't uothin’—hev hed a rough-an'-tamble 
game with the world ; bat I've known suthin’ 
of ye afore, Kate Barke, although I'd no 
idee who ‘twas down on the grouud yonder 
callin’ on the Lord; an' I'd do paced ams a 
for any poor sufferia’ creeter ; but I remem- 
ber what ye did once when ye thought the 
settlement was to be butchered; an’ thar 
ain't no danger I wouldn't face fur a woman 


ro. 
Wasn't the old fellow gallant ? 
When Strother learned of the prairie being 
on fire to the northward of the fort, he was 
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? Bhe tried to rook hervelf to 
j awaken ber senses, but felt so utterly sore 
| and miserable that she forbore, and let her 
staring eyeballs look their atmoat. 
| A rocky cavern, grim with the smoke as 
it seemed of centuries, sarrounded ber vision 
on all sides. Here and there, amid its sooti- 
| mess, the firelight struck upon the squared 
corner of some stalagmite or , and 
| from thence a ray of flery light traversed 
the surrou space. A fire of some sort 
| of cones ba steadily upon a stone hearth, 
| the smoke lifting itself stealthily upward, 
| and finding an outlet, either natural or arti- 
| feial, in the vaalted roof. 
| Bat crouched before this fre—Emily soft- 





| Hardly. It must surely be a satyr, or ghoul 
from Hades or the middie region of souls. 
The monstrous feet were folded under the 
ed legs, and on either side presented 
nearly square bottoma. The distorted 
were the connecting between 
ndles below and overgrown limbs above. 
arms were d rtiontely long —buat 
face—what pencil could oathme it? or 
pen describe? Above the bulging toad 
the skin of the forehead was wrinkled 
back as long as furrow could be piled on 
farrow, and the strong, 
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nted fangs of 
teeth ming white in firetight, fully 
exposed by the curled back lips. All these 





| bruab- 
| the towy hair. His huge head fitted upon 
| his shoulders, like a bail with a very small 
peg at the base, sitting into a very large 
socket, so loosely did it bounce around with- 
| out any intervening neck 
| Emily closed ber eyes, feeling that to gaze 
| one moment mors would be to insure mad- 
| ness. 

That she was in the habitation and pre- 
sence of the Phantom of the Black Hills 
was evident to her mind. 

Hearing some slight movement her far- 
cinated eyes again The wretched 
dwarf was walking about the cavern, (if the 
| waddling motion could be called « walk, ) 
| and she watched him with feverish pulses. 
He first spilled some more cones upon the 
fire from a leathorn sack, and then reaching 
ap his long arma he cut a hage chuok from 
a leg of venison, and puising it upon the 
point of his villainously dirty kuife, be 
thrast it into the embers. 

Emily watched bim in moveleas silence, as 
after only heating the meat, he tore it in 
shreds with his strongs fangs and devoured 
ty of a woif, finishing the 











restored to us, 
“This is a matter upon which you must 
ep for yourself, Kate; of course, it will 
& great disappoipiment to me to go for- 
ward without you, bat, perhaps, I had better. 
After I get busi traightened out, I can, 
bly, obtain a vacation by placing « re- 
iable sub. in charge, and events then may 
be agreeable for you to return with me.” 
Bo they arran, matters, and Catherine 
returned to ber brother's, hoping ere long to 
obtain news of the poor girl who see to 
be a battledore of tricky fortane. 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 
THER PmaNTOM. 


After the one wild ery for bely had barst 
from Emily's li the scarf was knotted 





more vatery would be dangerous. 

Away, away under the mild but dark 
spring sky, and the horse, after two or more 
hours of unbroken speed, began to falter ; 

his dusky driver dismounted close by 
now a narrow, brawling stream, 
the 
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fears. 

Quite an interval of time elapsed before 

they heard it again, but the third came 

bat whistling up his reluctant steed, he again 

Sea Se Saw im front of him and 

what speed he could toward the north- 
eet 

Bat it came in terrible regularity now, 
with power. it approached nearer, 
it was as if the voices of the bottomless pi 
had united in one diabolical yell. 

Emily knew now what made the fore- 
boding cry. She had beard cf the terrible 
eee ee co ene ap eee 

it could name or describe, and caught 
glimpees of its apectral form. Her fear, if 
possible, was tenfold. Not very 
or gm! 4 im commen with 
did mot unexplainable sights 


( couch of skins; and while in this 


peration to her infinite disgust by lapping 
the knife. After stretching up, gaping, 

swallowing like a choked fowl, he tarned 
his eyes toward ber with a look that made 
her flesh creep. During this whole time he 
1 to bimeelf. 


Away, leggings 
together with his unwieldy movements, made 
him app like a b ly, per 
in his own private r 

It is impossible to imagine whet Emily 
might have been tempted to do had she pos- 
semed any sort of weapon, for to bring her 
mind to ider the ture before her a 
human being she could not; and so she lay 
helpless, in a frame of mind closely border- 
ing on insanity. She felt that she should 
never dare to sleep again, lest the vampyre 
| should take her life while she was unvon- 
scious. 

After a time, as her mind became more 
accustomed to ber surroundings, it eppear- 
ed to ber that she must be at an altitude far 














A PERILOUS RIDE. 
~aY @ sons, 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| the lives of so many hopeless people, who 
are not, like ua, acquainted with their dan. 
| ger! would it not?” he added, shifting bis 
| seat for one near to me, and bis 
large dark eyes steadily fred upon mine. 
With the utmost difficulty | resisted the 








‘ tation to soream as he seated himself 


“7 shall certainly do so,” he pareved, 
| “but I fear that you may not have sufficient 


| fortitade to do it of b 
And as he said words, I saw, by the 
nervous ¢ of bie hands and arms, 


that he was itching to give me the necesse 





late, would have turned up their pretty 

plain and bread-and-batter of 
Miss Winter's breakfast-table. An reeanche 
we were better taught, I think, and ins 
of the mod dacational system of attend. 
ing concerts and shallow lectares from pre- 
tenti ** prof 2,” we had solid work to 
do. If we did not exactly realize Words. 











high thinking,” we had, at all events, plain 
living and hard work. 

But all this was now to cease—or almost 
all. My dear father declared that he could 
no longer do without me for a companion ! 
and while be was at chambers—for he was a 
hard-working barrister—I was to go ou by 
easy stages with the more ornamental 
of my education, under the guidance of 
some ote jana ; P ‘4 Jiy with water. 
color painting, ia which art my father greatly 
desired me to becumea proficient. A m- 
ing prospect I thought it; and the vision of 
the dear ol@hoase in Old Barlington street, 
with my father waiting to weloome me, filled 
my eyes with tears as I stood on the plat- 
form of the Bargminster station, waiting for 
the train which was to convey Ww to all 
theae delights. 

Miss Winter never would allow any of her 
girls to start upon a railway journey with. 
out herself placing them in the 
which she thought most free from moral and 
phy-ical dangers; and she took care now to 

ce me in an empty compartment about 
the middle of the train, with a strict injano-. 
tion to the guard to allow no one elae—abe did 
not chovse to say ‘‘ no gentleman” —to enter 
it. Am this behest was always enforced by 
the addition of a half-crown, the good wo. 
man felt no miagiving as to its being attend. 
ed to, having entire faith in the potency of 

etallic attract Bat in this assump- 
tion she failed to remember that there were 
other half-crowns beside her own, and that 
the by the guard of her own 
douceur in no way prevented that function- 
ary from availing himself of a similar atten- 
tion from some subsequent donor. 

I wan glad enough to see the old town 
quickly become a dissolving view" as we 








sped rapidly toward the city; and as I throw 
myself in the carriage of Mins Winter's 
choice, I to conjure up the dream- 


land of haynes which lay outstretched be- 
fore me. veriteen years old, with health 
and a safticiency of money; a father who 
loved me dearly, and who was the most 
charming and intelligent of companions, 
and around whose cosey round dinner-table 
constantly assembled — eminent in litera- 
ture and art: what a tful prospect it 
seemed, after good Miss Winter and Fria- 
lein Braun—that materialistic and beer- 
loving daughter of the Fatherland—supple- 
mented by the average — silly abect. 

rig amongst whom I lived so long! 

"hey would have called my dear father's as- 
sociates ‘‘ fogies,” and would have infinitely 
preferred the haw-haw, or perhaps hee-haw, 
of the gilded youth who were his great 

and whom he had taught me 
to eppreciate wore jastly. 

I was still buried in my dream when the 
train stopped at the Carford station ; and 
whilst my own particular guard was admit- 
ting « party of ladies into another carriage, 
the Carford station-master opened the door 
of my compartment, and a middle. 
tlemanly.looking man got into the car. 

’ beating a smal) black travelling-bag 
« hand. 


lt had always been my habit from child- 
hood to speculate upon the natare of the 
strangers, travelling com 
with whom I chanced to be thrown into oon- 
tact; and I was qos Gap jones in 
my favorite custom. My fellow-traveller 
appeared to be rather a handsome man, of 
forty, with » magnificent black 


aT 


P of the w 


| meroy to my companion, when it flashed 
scross my mind to try the effect of some 
ruse to obtain time, knowing that if I could 





it waiting for his | 
| forth Heaven knows what pen Edn eet 
| Denwtdets prayers for the safety of «ii those 


who were in the train. | 
worls seemed to ect like a charm apon | 


| M 
| my fearful companion, and taking his basil- 
| ak eyes from mine, he gradually slid down 

upon his knees and became to all appear. 


| had been taught from ohildhe to make 
| my — paeee to express my very own 
| wants and desires inate ad of asing any forme 
| (except one) devised by others-—and this 
habit enabled me now to keep on with «| 
| volubility which surprised myself, although, 
| aa the o of escape increased, [ could 
| soarcely repress the sobs which rose to my 


| throat. 

F Iu seasons of such horror minutes seem 
| to be as long as hours, but it appeared to me | 
that | time fg must be nearly 
over. managed, however, to keep on a 
little longer, antil at last —oh, j sy of joys! 
[naw from the fast-inoreasing heme that 
we were nearing London, and my prayer 
was tarved into a heartfelt thankagiving for 
my preservation. One glimpse of my dear 
father's face at the station, where he had 
come to meet me, and then all waa blank 
uotil I found myself lying on the sofa in 
Old Barlington street, with my father and 
= Dea regarding we with troubled 

a. 


As soon as I was sufficiently recovered 
from the strain of my dreadfal journey, | 
heard the sequel of the history. My 
companion turned out to have been a cer. 
tain Sir H~ M~—, who had that morning 
made his escape from a lunatic asylum near 
Hurgmiuster, and whose flight ooca 
sioned the greatest alarm, as hia peoulier 
crotohet about railway trains was well- 
| known, and had already led to at least one 
| fatal result. The dvootor, whose obarge 
he was, had, however, succeeded at once in 
getting a clue to his movements, and had 
used the telegraph for hia recapture; so 
that on stepping oat of the train at the ter- 
minus he had walked straight into the arma 
of an ¢flicient attendant, and had been aafe- 
| ly conveyed back to his asylum. Although 
my escape is Dow many years since, | never 
even now enter a railway oar without 
some trepidation, and I always take eapecial 
care never to ride in one alone with one 
other person of either sex, to guard against 
& recurrence of my perilous ride. 


—_—_ 


THE DOUBLE FLIRTATION. 


WA TTR FOR THE SATURDAY BYRNING POST, 
BY DAISY BURNS. 


‘Now, Ernest, you needn't say ‘nonsenne ;' 
that man wants taking down, and I'm the one 
to do it. He boasts of having flirted with so 
many girie—here's one he "t flirt with ; 
buat I'll send him so high, he'll wish he'd never 
seen a woman. I know I can do it; be 
doesn't know of oar engag t; besides, 
he has all but told me he loved me." 

“I have given you fair warning, Annie 
mine, you can't make anything off of Dr. 
Phillips, so you'd better my advice and 
let him alone; however, use your own plea- 
sare; I give my free consent for you to flirt 
with h'm for six months te come; be sure 
to have him sailing round the moon though, 
by that time, for , and ever afterward, 
remember, you are to have but one string to 
your bow.” 

Annie Leigh had walked to the gate with 
her lover, Ernest Wilmont, and there, with 


eyes upon each other, the above 
raat Coot spoken ‘ 
‘There, Annie, comes the veritable doo- 


tor,” said Ernest, looking down the road, 
where a buggy, being driven rapidly, came 








and a grave, dark, —— eye of 

ox . Boon after seating | 

mself he took « tiny voloame from the 
breast-pocket of his coat, and was svon ab | 
sorbed in its contents. What was he? Not) 
* wo in mufti, I thought; he lacked | 
the cheerful, holiday-maxing-and-enjoying | 
kind of look whioh generally characterizes 
the prieaood in travelling. A barrister 
would hardly be so far from his work at | 
daring term-time; and yet he 





| above the level of the plain, and she thought 
'that she could make out the echoes of a | 
| stormy wind crying among the fissures of 
| the cave. When she again opened ber eyes | 
| the dwarf had vanished. In some dark oor 
| ner, doultless, sleeping, and she dared not 
to stir lest she should arouse him. | 
And now she could make out the gurgling } 
of a stream somewhere in the rear of the | 
cavern, proving beyond a doubt that a vio- | 
lent storm was raging. Hours passed, bot 
whether of day or vight she could not tell, 
for the place had no light now, the cone fire 
having settled to a bed of white cinders. 
| With a painful effort she managed to tarn 
upon her side, on her nowise nweeot-scented 
ition, 
without previous warning, she eld the | 
| long claw-lke raof the phantom dig- 
ging open the sulby coals, and pafting his 
| breath among them until they wed with | 


| life, when he jostled other resinous faggots 


them, aod in a few moments weird 
shadows were leaping upon the smoke griw- 
med walls. 
| The second time she refased his bor- 
rible offering of meat—but reasuning with 
herself that it was necessary to retain ber 
} when, bours after, be tore off a 
alice of the t flalo, she “ TT i bim to hold 
jt longer on the embers. He seemed to under- 
| stand, and tarned it about in the glowing 
fire until it was in danger of becoming « 
\eimder iteelf. And although her stomach 
} and palate revolted when the creature ex- 
| tended it to ber, and ejacalated with « surt 
ef gargling soand * Eat!” she managed to 





— | 
seemed to belong rather to one of the a 
fessions courteously called ‘ learned,” 

to squiredom or trade. At last I determined 


| that he must bea physician travelling bume- 


ward from some case at which he had had to 
stop for the night; and the little manual in 
his hand I placed amongst those pocket | 
pharmacopwias which doctors sometimes 
carry, and consalt upon the sly during inter 
vals of labor. ’ 

Having settled this knotty point, I re- 
lapsed again into my castle-building, when 
my revery was interrupted by a hasty move- 
ment on the part of my companion, who 
laid aside his book with an uneasy gesture. 

‘I beg your pardon,” he addressed me, 
**bat did not you notice that singular sway- 
ing of the carriage’? I have observed it for 
some time, bat felt relactant to name it.” 

No. I had certainly noticed nothing of the 
kind, but being always prone to railway ter- 
rors, I began to forecast all kind of horrors. 

“Ob, yee,” be continued, with a grave 
smile; ‘there, you surely must bave felt 
that?" 

Still I was obliged to confess my inability 
to detect the supposed oscillation of the car- 
riage, although my compsnion protested 
that it was most evident, and showed great 
excitement about it. 

**T am eure,’ be said, ‘ that the train is 
overloaded; that is the caure of the move- 
ment, and we must do all we can to lighten 
it;” and before I could interpose, he bad 
thrown his hand-bag and overcvat out of 
the window of the carriage. 

A horrid dread now crept over me; for | 
felt sure that be mast be insane, and I re- 

bered, with s sickening feeling at my 











low a few thfuls of the quest 


, | fare and felt ber courage revive. 


| He afterward brought, in a leather dip- 
| per, some water from the rear of the cave, 
and she drank with feverish thirst. 
nerves grew calmer. The creatare evidently, 
at present, meant her no harm-—so hope 
whispered that all was not yet lost; and be- 
fore a long time even sleep visited her—a 
incabas sleep, traversed through 
tess. 


heart, which for a moment oe tateeeel to 
my pulse, that the train, which hap to 
00g Gen 080, weele ne cap hau so an 
to Loudon, which was nearly an hour dis-‘ 
tant. When I remembered this, I thought | 
mast have dropped from my seat with faint 
ness at the dreadfal ordeal before me. How- 
ever, I recollected having heard on ona 
m: bt be hat ry JieA ry 
—< those they were with, and I 
made op my mind to sell my life as dearly | 
as posable. 





‘ " be pa: 
the strain safficiently. I am a/raid,” glance 
fartively at my face, ‘* that we shall be) 
to sacrifice ourselves for the safety 
It ia, as you know, 
very full. What a) 


toward them. 

** Good-bye, and don't hart the doctor too 
hard,” and, with a knowing smile, he left 
her. 

‘*Good-evening, Misa Annie, good-even- 
ing,” said the gentioman in the buggy, stop 
ing before her. ‘* Woulda't you like a drive 








this evening? It's pleasant, and will brio 
you roses for your cheeks; but I acodat 
give that as an indacement, for you're 
looking as bright as the dawn.” 

** You, I'll be glad to havea ride," said Annie , 
** wait, and I'll get my hat.” While she ran 
into the house, the doctor looked after her 
and mused. 

** Fine girl, fine girl, but toe mueh given 
to flirting. I'll jast teach her a leason- it 
will do her good. Ab, here you are back 
before I turned my baggy. (‘iive me your 
hand. My, what a feather’ Why, Hose 
would make two of you.” 

** Kose?” aaid Annie, brushing down her 
** dress and looking up inquiringly 

“Ob, ah me—dear ahem oh, you, I've a 
Cousin Kose, an invalid, whom I drive out 
sometimes when at home. Now, Hvanty,’ 
giving his horse the whip, ‘off with you 
and give Miss Annie « quick-atep.” 

Annie began conversation very briskly 
* Vain old scamp,” she thought, ‘ I'll show 
him how to break hearts.” And the doctor 
seemed to be sinking more and more into 
the meshes of love. He quoted Kyron, made 
love, vowed she was the most beaatiful 
creature on earth, ‘>. 

“A fine commencement,” thonght Annie 
as the doctor assisted her from baggy 
on their retarn, and she promued to drive 
with him next day to a picnic. “I dont 
think Ernest will say ‘nonsense’ now, men 
never can see anything The man's half 
crazy about me, and Ernest only laughs and 
can't see it.” 

** Little minx,” thought the doctor a« he 
drove on to town, ‘‘ ashe retarns every soft 
look I give her, and loves me to distraction , 
well, well, the women will love a good look. 

fellow like me in spite of himself.” 

Jays went on. Dr. Phillips and Annie 
went to picnics toyether, waltzed together 
at the hops; tovk boat rows on the river by 
moonlight; drove out together - everything 
in fact that a flirtation requires antil be. 
bold! Annie's six :onths had expired, and 
the day before her wedding she began te 
wonder and ask herself, ‘* How am I tw tell 
him? I have not really promised to warry 
him, yet I know he expects it. (hb, dear” 
And at this critical moment Eraost steps 
upon the scene again. 

** Where is your doctor, Annie?” he asked. 

**Ob, he’s _gone to Belleville to see his 
mother— has gone since Tuceday. hb, 
Ernest—-we'll be married when be comes 
beck —unless he returns to-night. Won't it 
be « blow to him.” 

* Yea, a terrible stroke—have you seen 


noble piece of heroism it would be to save this morning's paper!” 


| down and see William 


Copahe, B 


“No; ts there any news!" 


* Something rather new bere,” drawing a 
pointing te « 


paper from hie pocket, and 
paragraph, ‘' read this” She took it and read 


* Married, at the residence of the bride's 
4. W. Phillipe to Miss Hose 


father, Dr 

— both of Rellevilie.” 
“ am, why Ernest |” 
ve just returned 


* Yea, wee 


the 


DR. RADWAY'S 
Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 


doctor altondant, ha’ be" ha’ be asked THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


me to step over and consule thet little blue 


eyed eweetheart of hia, Annie Leigh. Bo 
I've come to do it; where's your campbor | 


bottle?" Oh, here it ia.” 


“Oh, it's too bed; don't, Ernest, let me 
alone,” as he tried to hold the camphor 
“T think you might | 


bottle to her nostril 
have told me. You knew it all the time 


“To be eare I did; they've been on- 


greed a full year, but don't grieve little one 
x 


rich; no doubt he loves you best now.” 


* Why dida’t you tell me?" 


“ Didn't I tell you to let him alone; bat I 
you've learned « lessen. Maybe you'll 
ot folks remain on earth now, and pot thirst | 


to ‘send ‘em up’ again. Sey, Annie, he'll 


be sure to think you marry me jast for 


spite.” 


P 
“Oh, don't, Ernest, let us talk of some- | 


thing else.’ 
- — = 

NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Any of the following works or any other boot 


wl be forwarded , O Oy the pratetstere of Tus 
— rete — Adlvene 
a, hh phe 


Poet on receipt af 
HM. Itereon & Co, 819 Wi : 
bileb wd always to state the retei! 





worth's ideal world of “plain living and | ance rapt in prayer. Most happily for me I | price ui thelr books when sondine them to he wothoal | 


Osoes axnp Oneecent; on, Youroa Ammawa 
tx Tuaxey axp Guasce. A story of Travel 
=< Adnenanse, By Wiss Apama, 
Oliver Optic), Pabli by Lee A 
Hoston , and aleo for sale ty eg 
sen A liaflelfioger, Philada. This is the 
ninth volame of the “Young Amerioa 
Abroad” series, and will, no doubt, be as 
popular with the boys as any of ite prede- 


common, 
Tar Treasune oF ran Seas, By Profes. 


sor James De Muse, aathor of “* BO. 
W ©,” eto. Liiustrated, Pablished by Lee 
4 Shepard, Boston; and aleo for by 


Claxton, Remeen & Haffelfinger, Philada. 

Kewrecays Love; on, Rovowiwa or 
Anounp Panu Ry Epwanv Kivu, author 
of “My Paria.” Published by Lee & She. 

5 ; and alow for sale by J. i. 

_ ey & Oo, Pailada. 

arria Hopar, By the author of 'Ginx's 
Baby.” Pablished by Dodd & Moad, New 
York ; and also for sale by Smith, Koygliah 4 
Oo,, 710 Aroh St, Philada. 

Twxtry, Atale of the Neutral Ground Ry 
J. Puximone Coorea, Ulustrated from Dra a- 
ings by F. O ©, Darley. Pablished by D. 
Appleton & Oo, New York; aud also for 
sale by J. B. Lippimoott & Uv, Pailada. 
Price 75 conta. 

Tue Daawino-Room Srack A Series of 
Original Dramaa, Oowedies, Faroes, and Ku- 
tertat te for Amat Pheatricals and 
Sohbool Exhibitions, By Geonos M Banas, 
author of ‘ Amateur bosenen,* eho. Ilias 
trated. Published by Lee A Shepard, Bos 
ton, and also for male by Ularton, Remaon 
4 Haffeltinyger, lhilada. 

Bootar Cuanapes, ann Panton Orenan, 
By M. T. Carvon VPablished by Loe & she 

|, Boston; aad also for sale by Ulaxton, 
maon A Haflelfoger, Ihilada. 

Larrincorts Macasine, for February. 
Published vy J. B. Lippincott & Ov., Phila. 
An ¢xoellent number. 

Tux Artanrw Mownracy, for Febraary 
Published by James K Ongeed & Co,, Ten. 





ton. Good, as asual. 
Tue Garant, for February, Pablished 
by Sheldon A Uv., Now York. Always in 


Tux Jovanat or tae Paawciuim Leerrrere 
for January. Published by the Franklin lo 
atitate at their hall, ’hilada. 

Exencrms at the Laying of the Ovrner- 
Stone of the New Building for the Pennay! 
vania Academy of the Fine Arts. lecember 


POR THE OURE OF ats 
CHRONK DISRASER, BCROFULA, ULCERA, 
CHRONIC RURUMATION, ERYSIPELAR, 
KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 
COMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, 
AFFECTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THROAT ; 
PURIFIES THE BLOOD, 
RESTORING HEALTH AND Vigor, 
| CLEAR SKIN AND BRAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 
BECURED TO ALL 


| Mekt by Draggiete, Price $1 per Battin, 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERPRT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


all disurtore of the stomeck, liver, bowels, Khimays, 


derangements of the internal riecera, 
effect a pusitive cure, ° 


Price 9 cents per box, Sold by Draggteta, 


DR. RADWAY & O0@., 89 Warres m., 
hove New York. 


A CARD, 





0 self-adiremsed envelope to the Hev, 
INMAN, Mation D., New York Oty, 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1873. 
THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


"BEAUTIFUL NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 


The proprietors of thie “ Qaeen af the Monthiles” 
call the attention of the ladies to thetr Mageaine 
hetngy poet what a Lady's Magazine should be, 


ft 


by « Lady, nothing but what le of the mast 
and elevating character ever le admittes! to tte 
Ite Engreavings, tte Fashions, ite stertes all bear 
dence of the same retinet and cultivated taste, which 
has endeared It tu thousands of readers, 


[ 


4 


Tt will continue te pabligh ert Mhort Mtortes, 
Poetry, &c., from tte ola Net of ro towed contributors, 
Among the Beriale we may announce | 


THE MASTER OF GREYLANDE. 
By Mere, HENRY WOOD, suthor of “ Rast 
Lynue,” * Lady Auiinalan’s Trial,” ete, 
UNA AND HER PRINCE. 
Dy MINH A. L. MUZZEY, author ot “Une and 
Her Liona,” ete, 
A GIRL’S ROMANCE. 
By DAIBY VENTNOR, sethor of “ Queen 
Voqeetia,” ete, 





7 1872. A NOVELET. 
Mavame De Omamesat, A novel By af onan LX, Pat AS, exibes 
yy: ~~ Published by TB. I’e- A NOVELET. — . _ 
terson Higos., » lada . 
T mm AT — A Hy M By Mise FANNIE TOTHKINON, anthor of * Kath- 
Beam novel. y “re. lewn's Lawe Story,” “ mm,” ote, (Mie 
Gazexoves. Pablished by T. HK Pet Hadgeon'’s Novelet wiil rum through the whale 
& Bros., Philada. Price $1 7/ year.) 


Awnvat Keront of the Onief Bignal-Oficer 
to the Heo of War for the year in72 
Government I'rinting (Office, yy en 

Tus Ameaican Jovewat or tus Mepicat 
Sciences for January. Edited by Insaco 
Published quarterly by Henry 


Hiackwooos Macastxe for December. 
American edits Publiahed by the Leo- 
nard Soott Publishing Co., New York; and 
alno for sale by W. BH. Zieber, Philadelphia. 
The paper upon Johann Wolfgang Gvothe 
in this number is one of the ab crits 
ciama we have ever read. 

Paawx Farntvou. Ky F. EL Swevrer 
Published by T. B. Peterson & Hros., Vhila 
Price 75 venta, 

Ncntonxa’s Mowrury, for Febraary. Pab 
lished by Soribner & Co, New York. lead 
Dr. Holland's story 


— 





@ An old gentleman, on picking up bis 


morning Dna recently, saw a large heal 
line of ** William Penn in Philadelphia,” and 


| withont reading what followed, he dressed 


himeself in his Bunday spectacles and bent 
cane, and said he guessed be world go right 
Before reaching the 
depot, however, be met « friend who, on 
learning the object of hia visit, explained 
matters, and the old gentleman returned 
home a wiser, but a disappointed man 

G@ A young lady writes ty an exchange 
giving @ receipt for baving fan, he says, 
invite half a east boys and girls to your 
house when your paand mweare away put 
abalf-dollar silver piece ia a dish with mo 
lassen an inch deep in it, and offer it to the 
boy who gets it with bie mouth The more 
the boys who try to get it, the more fun will 
there be. That girl deserves a diploma 

GM The oldest man in the world has at 
length been discovered, His name is Jose 
Martino Contiobo, a resident of Cape Frio, 
in the province of Kio Janeiro, Hrazil, who 
wes born on the “oth of May, |''), and ia 
therefore nearly one hundre! and seventy 
nine years old! = It is said that he has forty 
two children by sit wives, and can count 
one bund red alana three graadcbildren, 
eighty-sia yreat grandchildren, twenty three 


great-yreat-grandohildren, and twenty chil. | 


dren of the last. 

G@ The chill blasts of December were 
aweeping down the street, freezing as they 
went. And yet it took bie an hour and 
twenty-one minutes by the cluck to may 
** adieu, dearest,” after he got ou the door 
ate It was all very nice for Alfonse, 
muffled op in @ great ovat and with the 
ulse-warmers she made bim on his wrists 
Bat it was decidedly rough on Clasias, who 
hadn't even « shaw! on and nothing on her 
head bat ber top hair. Proceedings of this 
kind are open to sandry objections. Anyong 
other thiags they breed coolness and bad 


colds. Love that wight vutlive a fever, oft 
succombs to a bad cold in the head. 

GA black bear recently attempted t» 
hag a Wisconsin maiden to death, but abe 


jabbed bia in the eye with an umbrella, and 


he fled. 


—— —_— 


Mas. SAKAIL HOWE, of Cireenpotat, 1, bee 
tad a Grover & Baker Sewing Mache on almust 
co@stant usefor sixteen years, during al of which 
time it has bees tn perfect working order, and Sever 
reqeired the owllay of ome cent for repairs 


62 61000 reward will be paid by the proprietor of 
De. Mierce's Golden Medical Ineoovery for a mecdl- 
cine that will equal it io curing severe and lingering 
and ail dl of the bangs. 

oo 


mith 











FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, ETC. 

Pine Kngravings of the Pashione wil! aw the 
Gunn tony Woe babes 
BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 


The ings of Twe Lappy Pareep are of « 
very eu, ~ character, embracing pi taree of ee) 
which tach the sentiments aller th maa. These 
choice and © eyant Kagravings aro a special featare of 
thie Mayasine, and should entithe It lo tke proferemce 
vver ali otvers, 


MUSIC. 


A yAece of the jstest and mest popalas Music ac 
companice every namber, The Mame te of ttesif 
woot Guabio the price of the Magasine. 


SPLENDID PREMIUMS 


| Sewing Machines, Plated Ware, Gold COains, &e. 














Those desiring to get op Liste of subscribers to the 
Lacly'® Friend, will be wel compenantead, The let of 
Vremiunme ls the same a tor the Post 

“ . 
LITTLE SAMUEL.” 
A beautifal Reriptural ( brome of the Child. Prophet 
| Menuet, etarting up trom his sleep at the call uf the 
sf, acl whieh hae all the cloh and glowing col 
afue of paluting will te eent te Ue getter 
'¥ th, mareed, tered ’ si rales, to every 
writer Thin ytigttest, amd U 
ar pre of ithe Five Theaters, Tt eanmet be 
tow an lea Theat tad . oteopt in Cometh 
‘The Lely * Friend i val lay Evening 
Demet tt le twelve hy teow lec hew in alee 
hal hl ' 
TERMS—Witd the Chromo—Always im Advasce. 
ime copy of The Laly « Priead, amd one copy 
tie € iureonenes ent Us Sariuel, um 
“" » I ‘l, one of * The 
maluriday b mg | "ad one Chrome of 
o/. 
end amd fear Chee 
‘ °), - 
} Kigt cut The La Friend, and etght 
Chromes, (and ome o eh ot the Magasine 
and ¢ hte prete, ten midbet of the ve . ss” 
PAdditiona: suber tere may te added to the 
al ube at om 
} 68 Theme clue can te made up of Tee Laur's 
Feiss and “lak Sati mbat Reeneke Doet) com 
pemtly, 'f Mi cents te ahh tor ee h number of lus 
} Poet laket 
) ere thant the & ‘ 
TERMS—Wtdout "be Curomo—-Always in Advance, 

Without the ( froma, we # mend the Mayerine et 
the okd rates tree copy tor feo Four Copies for 
Bo Right copies (amd one eratt he ertuler off 
thee ¢ ‘tim Ail eked aatt oom 
ft Vue Ratt meat Evening Poet oan be taken tn 

P tavme 4 at 04.0) apiers *! . « Tee oer 
lerwewt ( bale pores The ¢ hore (  L0tthe Seen aed 
Will tbe eet tee the eemcter of cath tla - 8 «pela 
rewen! ta hie on bew t ~ cul 4) eub 
m riled fot ote devliat 

ime copy of The 1 * Paesv (2) end one 

a Tee Sati tied bees stow Bie for Oe 

Ot MM STE RE. BNEMAD ENGR. Avy ote 

eel @ ¢ hifom wey fake a plee, If he a de 
sires, a Cony ot rot cur handeome Steel Me 
gtavings, eto ‘time of Liles Happy 
theare, Tie Seng of ilome at Sea, c* Waesh.ug 
hoa ¥ ver 

7 - ede pe ra l're- 
miam List, «be “Cn | t Mawatiie sent to 
thea gratis Itey © i wm Gend 1 abviewline to 

tat t i ar, tur hn «* ~ ~ facepy of 

‘ sot ** Lit “arm en ee They 
tuet s xpremsly, howewes, Ghat they wieh the 
tarentenee eve spurs, orc it wo oot te far 
ab i ; seas te wr ely iu “i in 
tere another will be sent to fe 


vassing tut # 


poaee 
* 667 The contents of Tes Lapv Primxp and of 
Tue Poet will aways be enUirely diferent, 

6H sulecriters in Britien North America rust 
remit twedee cents extra, ae we have lo prepay ine L. B 
rawr; 

Kemittancee should be made, if poss te 
Pust-office Urders, of in Drafts 7 t,— }- 
our order 
te Tea conte showld be forwarded i ei cams, to 
pay the e1jenee of mailing the ( brome, 


Address 
| 819 Welwus Stren, Philateiphia 
| Bingic numbers of Tes Lant's Furexo, conta, 
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PULADELPHUA SATURDAY, FOB. |, 1873 
TERMS—Always in Advance. 
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ot te eet @ « Premfem te every single 
Reuter, see aut on ue que © my 
of mailing, Oc. Ti wilt ate be 
Me of every Cleb. 
RATES : 
ote Se wale ts leety conte pear, and 
a the where the te rect veel 
stage (83.00) coberriter outitied toe 


Cente mest eo he reemitted tu my the os 
pee ot the 7 
mM Ay Fo ay oeaee wr en 
= Lawr’ =P a : 

pA TA a ivy 
waive. He 

One copy of Tan Garvenst Braxive Poet (with 
the Oenome, of one of car Brant. Keonsti nes) | 
ont 8 copy af * Peueeetos | Ose Husppew 
Veams Aoo 

Cee copy at aeatoR pabt) 6). ta. 
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Tas Poet end of Tas Lani’ 

should be made, if puesibie, tm 

Re, 5th Ye) 
‘ rule 


and wish the 
em engreving, to pay the eapenee of mail 
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Caseret & Oresine tee Waearrene or tee 
© Om Reenatines Car subeeriters are on 
to be wer) carefe! in apeming the erappere of 

Ne — a ne ere recet ves) 

vast thee) show foyer hem 


Address H. PETERSON & Co. 


Be. 819 Walnut Strest, Philadelphia. 
GINGLE OOPIES 6 Conta 





OUR CHROMO AND EAGRAVINGS. 


The stock of Chromos with which we be 

the epason being exhaarted, there will 
of a few weeks in furnishing these 

are entitled to them 

are bow engaged tn the prepa 

Tesh supply, and as soon as the 

. they will be duly 


tiful steel engraving, ‘' The 
ve wtll « feir canal And 
ngten at Mount Vernon,” 
The of Home at Kee 

stock of “One of Life's Happy 
ware” ts exhausted, and we fear the plate 
ta too mush worn to take new impressions 
from it; each, at least, as would give satis 
fection, We would advice those therefore 
who think of ordering copies of this last 
omgraving, t eulbstitute sume other in ite 
dace. 

Aug one entitled to the Chrome, and not 
to wait for it, can, of coarse, order 
om of our steel engravings in its place, if 
desirous of eo dving But we may add, for 


‘ft 


f 
=f 


u 
Hh 


g 
i 


eu 
it 


21 


the consolation of those who conclude te 
wait for the Chromo, that we are pronitaed 
eve: Oner ‘ater ip this second bot than 


thame already received 
—_—- = 


THE CHILDREN'S GIFT 


BY FRED F WRATHRERIY 
Neameward ran the Naja «bite 
Laeaghing threngt tee ehedows eras 
lhemewerd from ty: A 
W heer they played the Hee long da 
Piewrre were in thet rey Magura, 
Mies faeee whom tm gle 
Pierre thet many @ home would pladdee 
Pinter homes temic the ene 


the cDikdiree te the chen hyant 
wh Ue it etre bo elletie thet 
Pam hey chee! wien eieyt the pay eet 
Wh @ae © 1b them reeteryonr 


Them they te tnet inet) Bowers together, 
Geet and bie t them oF and o of, 
Ta@id Lem @m Ube Mtl e tremtetime 


Baying, © Or can gather mw wv 


WHY I DON'T WRITE. 
WRSTTER FOR THE GaTUADAT BYEK INO roeT 


tomas Poet) —1 wish you cowld step in anc 
ere how many sheets of paper | have serit 
bled over, trying to get « 


1 


something worth 


ery | to val peper Ob! 
it would be ¢ pice to write for Tar 


Bat, sles! 1 God when I sit down & 







EVEING Poe, 


1 left thee om that day now long gone by 

And whilet | searched for fame, 
My eval fed om the love tm thy dark eye, 

Aed burned that | might gain « bolic mame, 
Aad that we yet might 

(rar lives le awe reeown | bal al) le oor! 
Walt with me Ul) the end! 


Thee kneweet pot how off throagthen! tbe migh! 
Thy preeemee hover: d near, 
And len! « lnstre to my lonely light, 
Ae through the etiest hours | eee med to hea 
Thy volee « prayer send 
© heaven for me. Now, more than guardian one, 
Walt ith me tll the end! 


Dear lowe! I fool thy kiss aoe my brow | 
amy oat, tae love and lite | 
IV) there thee tll we meet; be wear me now, 
While | om og through thie morte! strife | 
No other can loud 
Me like thine own amid this boar of need ' 
Wait with me till the end! 


—— 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
TOO MUCH OF IT. 


Theres are a number of things in this 
weary world which are overdone. The - 
office baat is done, for one thing 
The work of saving this agg A! the 
politicians is overdone, likewise coun 
try ie saved most too mach. Far too much, 
indeed. Hut the worst overdone thing in 
America, this day, is the lecturing business 
It ta like Artemus Ward's Mormons, 

‘How many is there of abe?” asks the 





faint who went to court a dead Haint's 
widow. 
There ia jist seventeen of her,” fen 


the mourning mother.tn-law of the widows 
who bad oan possessed in her own right the 
seventeenth fraction of «a man. jut it 
would take more than seventeen of the leo. 
tares of these days to make one good lec 
tore fall of real, hard sense and informa 
tion. 
Bappose a man blows the top of his 
mother in-law's head off, as doubtless num. 
bem of men woald like to do. That mother 
in law killer atfhightway bas # call to take 
the platform and tell f men how it was 
done —— some drunken idiot, along 
with bis '' whisky straight,” imbibes the orary 
notion that it will be the proper thing to 
murder somebody who has befriended the 
drankard ss much abused wife. Then, while 
the crazy liquor and the orary notion are 
yet lingering in the crazy brain, he goes 
and murders the and useful citizen in 
ould blood Is wretch hang up by the 
neck? No; he goes to lecturi He in 
forgiven and wept over Mo If yoa 
* to be petted and real popular, mar. 
der your wife, or the m@ who has de 
fended your wife from your brutal fury 
And go to lectaring do! Its the fashion 
It's he fashion for everybody to lecture. If 
a man ts turned out of « ce, be must 
go to lectaring over it fa young man ts 
sent by bis emple to a place which is 
somewhat to one side of the regular line of 
railroads and telegraphs, and has the pluck 
and the lack to go there and back safe, 
from that time forth, and forever after, this 
young man regarda himself as invested with 
a divine right to inflict himself apon a long. 
suffering pablic at ten dollars a head. And 
the mere A bateh of leotnrers, marderers and 
all, dom t aay a single thing that you couldnt 
stay at home and read out of an ordinary 
book, in your own comfortable home, with 
out the bother of going off and sitting up 
right with your company face on, till your 
back achen 

There was a time when lectures were ad 
mirable Hooks were scarce, and every 
household in the land didn't take a half 
doren bewsepapers, and send its sons and 
daughters to college In those days, a few 
eminent persona, distinguished in science, 
literatare, or oratory, or else eloquent and 
a in discussing great social questions, 
ectared, and people heard them gladly, 
eagerly, Hat all that is of the past. We 
hardly need lectures at all now, and the 
eminent and distingnished people scarcely 
open their months any more. They say 
what they have to say through books and 
bewsepapers. They bave left the fleld to the 


able reading than we have time for, when 
every man, 
op before folks and apesk a piece, why 
should every marderer, every escaped crim: 
bal, and every boteb and bangler in the land 
ineult the commeanity by setting himself ap 
for apablic teacher? Especially when half of 





em cant even use good grammar We are 
| just aboot tired of it ndeed, it's awfully 
| wicked, bat in view of the horrible infliction 
of lectures which will be dead sure to come 
be us in case they get away, in view of 
| ali that, one ts almost tempted to wish that 


* personage as your boner | those murterers now shut up in the New 


oS Se os 
@ile self, 1 dv not know what to may 
be 


~e the solliers aay 
heave been try 
to Gatch one 


article § lL take op m 


sball have to “throw up my | the law, 
Here | 
for two weeks to get time 


=~ Gne comes in to see if 1 thin 
could be a coat cat for Jobnay oat of 
this hd ome,” and “ if I will be wo kind a to 


i 
j 
x 


Its | York Tombs may saffer to the full extent of 


They ll be sure to lecture, if we 
dont bang em. It's dreadful to think about 
| Worst of all, the women are at it too 
| Theres the rab. I've no pertioalar ob 
ection to a man's making bimeelf rdica 
van, if be wants to do eo 





of malt tisfects Bat when it comes 
to a womans doing and the same, 
© 8 mortal 








@ forest murdering demirep 
steps cat of prison and bas the brass to 
ne oe S Cautar Gas tatencee of 
t does seem to me that the lectanng 
trade bas come to its last mournful and ig- 
noble end,is dead, buried and pounded 
| into the And agsin: No matter 
bow . superlative and t 
| does e woman's yt ent ye 
Sromg> may te imfnitely better taste 
to bury them im the depths of ber own 
breast till doomeday, than to parade them 
——~ UW, Fy -t2 py a 
weceation ect of them 
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Indeed, Im pot | 


1 
3 





Hy 





shominable crop of imitators who have 
sprang up hke weeds in ar agricultural | 
tore garden 
Whats the good of it! 
In these days when we have more vala 


| 


ea, and woman tow, can stand | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 




















ill 
E 


‘i 
& 


rr 





FE 
i 
| 
ey 
i 
i 


: 
: 


ji 
4 
f 


ii 
i 
if 


| 


iz 
[ 

Ff 
i 
ri 


H 

it 

Fa 

i} 

ret 
fi 
‘ 


: 
i 
rt 


£ 
$3 
re? 

& 

> 

é 

j 


WRITI EH FOR THE GATURDAT EYERING PosT, 
BY OLIVE KING. 


Dean Poet 


“ Jamping over gutters, 
Wading through the Goud, 

oughing through the slush, 
Tum log to the mad, 

B,uatting in the paddl.« 
Views te! th « le mice, 


Kicgping through the water, 4 


Blipptng on the bow, 


That expresses it exactly. 

I have done all the above in the last week, 
and I have aot been alone in my experiences 
either. I presume I have seen a bhandred 
ladies lose their equilibrium, and as though 
that wasn't sufficient, ev one lost ber 
temper at the same time, anathematized 
the crnel fate thal compelled her to ‘* Walk 
dat Broadway down" in such a slushy time. 
I did not blame them muoh, for the pave. 
ment during a January thaw is a miserably 
wet, cold, uncomfortable seat, and when 
one drops with what a poet would call * en: 
thasiast dd "tt inm't an soft ase 





mattress 
Bat | did not set out to give a lectare on 
the ‘Htreets of New York,” and by your 
leave, shall not refer to the subject again 
at least, not so long as 
FARHION 
gives us as many novelties of which to 


Bat before proceeding farther, permit me 
to ask what there is dressy or graceful or 
pretty in those little silk cravate ** mit 
fri all around ‘em," that the ladies are so 
f of wearing. I don't like them, they 
jar on my senaibilitios and make me a 
and unhappy. I don't one mysel 
and if aa my wht ~~ unexam 
fit ed prey | should present me with one, 
I should give it to the ‘sewing society” to 
send to the poor heathen. They give an old 
maidish look to the prettiest sixteen. year old 
girl that ever pinned one around her white 
shoulders; while a mature damsel of twenty- 
three with one on, looks ol | enough to be her 
own grandmother, and she need not try to 
captivate any one while she wears it, for she 
ean't do it 

I don't know where the fashion comes 
from, | am sure-—-we did not have any such 
ridiculous ideas during Eageuie's reign, and 
if for no other reason I wish she was back 
again in her old place just to regulate the 
fashions, and keep ua from looking ridica- 
lous. 

The way the ladies wear their sashes is 
another sbeurdity, and reminds one of 
** Diok 's batband that went half way round, 
and tacked in" only the sashes don't tack 
in; they half way around the waist, and 
at each aide, while the long ends 


are pin 
are caught © nearly at the bottom of 
the dress, and tied in a huge bow. Rome ad- 


mire the style, and say that nothing could be 
more careless and graceful. I am willing to 
admit the careless part, but ‘‘ pass” on the 
greceful. | supp it in intended that 
sashes nowadays shal! correspond with the 

narrow trailing style of dress so - 
lar with fashionables, and | don't know but 
they do; and perhaps, add a little to the 
general effect, but when a general effect is 
not good to start with, every little addition 
that enhances that eflect should be avoided, 
and so I say I shall not tie my sash down 
nearly to the botiom of my dress; not even 
to copy my rich relations, for when one 
preaches one should practise, or the oritics 
will have something to say about * insin- 
cerity of purpose, whatever that may 


mean 

Bat for all I may grumble about these lit 
Ue eccentricities ef the toilet, | mast say the 
air of solidity and plainness observable in 
winter costun es is gratifying—and although 
the ceal skin jacket, and moff, and | rown 
dress of Irish poplia, and the ‘rich not 

audy” bonnet, may make six bundred dol- 
_ look very sick, there is nothing to indi- 
cate wilful extravagance. And that reminds 
me that notwithstanding the “slings and 
arrows of outrageous men, women are 
improving, and iostead of wanton waste, 
they bow take a commendable pride in fixing 
over their dresses, and re-triaming them 
until the “auld claes lock a most as weel as 
the new, and instead of the idea that a lady 
could never appear twice in the same dress, 
I know plenty who have the repatation of 
always being tastefully arranged, who make 
one dress do frequent duty fur two and 
three seasons, and that without other re. 





| modeling than they can themselves manage 


to get throngh with. The principal cost of 
dress now a days is in the labor of making 
A jacket or cloak which would have cost ten 
dollars ten years ago, bow costs twenty-five 
or thirty, A silk hat that could then be 
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IN THE GLOAMING. 


KY HENKIETTA K. DE CONDE, 


Ked capped piles of plae-white cloud hamkas, 
Golden gicame c— Nght, 
Shadows hong in ely phalans, 
( lim) to tree-tope sen-kiseed bright 
Twittering eong-birds, lowing cattle ; 
P Leaves that whisper ip the me, 
‘lowers In dreamy f ance fokling 
All their petals ieath tte trees; 
Niokiing cow-bells, bleating lambkine, 
Echoing call of milkmald gay ; 
Laesty song of barrying yeomen 
From the Geids ad oameee hay. 
Where the rippling brootlet wonders 
Ther the feid of cradied wheat, 
hoft-eyed Joanie waits, and wonders 
Why the twilight hesh ls sweet, 
Veron the wood, across the meadow, 
Comes be to the trysting-tree 
Whom +he walte for, whistling. thinking, 
* Bonnle Jeaale walte for me!" 
lhew-eweet gloaming! Tender gloaming! 
pangering fragrance of the light ; 
(lad hearts Diese thy misty cartain, 
h ine atid whisper, ‘Sweet, good-night.” 
—~->-- ee _ 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 


HOUSEHOLD KCONOWY. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BYERING POST. 

The first object which Hannah More had 
in view, in the schools she founded, was to 
teach the principles as well as the practice 
of domestic economy. She tanght the ten 
servants connected with her home at *' Bar. 
ley Wood,” in such a manner that they oould 
conduct homes of their owm in an econo. 
mical yet progressive way, and she felt 
that her relations to her servants involved 
responsibilities which she could neither ig- 
nore nor delegate to others. 

She knew, as we know now, that one-half 
of the want and misery whieh dwells among 











ly. And why is this? HBeeause from their 
earliest childbood they have seen gentlemen 
pay the most attention to those who are so 


Now we firmly believe, that where there is 
who red her family to beg- 

gary by her extravagance —there are at least 
men who waste their substance 
in With trifling daily expenditures. A dollar. 
bill once broken, goes quickly; and a dollar 
day, mounts up to three hundred and sixty- 





» ’ 
at once a duty and a science ; 
and it should be equally studied and prac 
tined by men as well as women. 

We weary of the cry against ‘' the woman 


| 


that Thou gavest me,” commenced by Adam, 
and re-echoed by his meanest son. 
Time, labor, and care are pv to 


it are sadly deserving of pity ; 
and there ix a ahiftlesanoas, the deepest feel- 
ing of helplesaness, and we do not appeal to 
that 


Bat we write for intelligent men and 
women, who desire to adorn their homes 
and make them brighter and happier by 


the exerciae of and ing " 
DAtSY EYEBRIGHT. 





—_ 


THE BIBLE: 
Illustrated by Oriental Usages. 
No, ™1 





yy proceeded from an utter ignorance | 
of the d 


jetails of housekeeping; and a lack 
of y in disposing 
and means.” Sv she did not disdain to im 
part freely from her stores of experience 
and knowledge to those around ber; and 
bailt up for herself a very deserving name 
and reputation 
Bince the days of Hannah More, there 
have been schools established a & #0- 
called practical basis, which while they 
tangbt the languages and the whole c#rri 





of their ‘ ways | 


“Slane” aed Mare. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
KY MRS. FANNIE KR. FEUDGE. 


** Be not dismayed at the signs of Heaven, 
as the heathen are d d at them.” This 


charge to God's chosen people by the mouth 
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the wiedom and power of the Su 
Ruler, says, ‘‘He numbers the stars, 
calis them by their names ;" and again 
bo in deepest humility and self 
ment, . ** When I consider Thy 
Heavens, the work of Thy fingers, the moon 
and the stars that Thou hast what 
is man, that thou art mindful of him 
figurative of disgrace or public calamity, 
Joel says, ‘The stars withdraw their 
shining.” Amos speaking of the idolatry of 
the Israelites in the w rness, tells us, 
** They carried along with them, the sar 
their god." The expected advent of the 
deemer of mankind, is again and again a)- 
luded to, as the coming of a ‘ Star out 
Jacob,” (Nom. xxiv., 17,) ‘the bright 
morning Ater,” (Rev. xxii. 16.) &o; 
false teachers are described by Jude, (v 13, 
a Ww stars,” di all just 
expectations, and ¢qxposing to destraction 
all who came in contact with them, like a 
anet in the erratic course of a fiery comet. 
‘o caution the Jews against the idolatry 
prevailing everywhere around them, Moses 
tells his , that (fod gave the stare their 
being; and Job, (oh. xxxviii., 7.) describes 
the stars as praising the great Oreator, and 
shouting together for joy. 
The * shepherd tching their flocks by 
night,” the Persian Magi, or ‘wise men, 
and Herod himself, seem to have anderstood 
at onoe, that the ‘‘ star in the East” denoted 
the birth of one of more than ordinary note. 
And after the resurrection and ascension of 
our Lord, the famous impostor, Har. chaliba, 
caused himself to be called /Har-cosheba, 
“Son of the Star,” pretending to be the 
veritable Messiah —thus involving the Jews 
Palestine in a revolt, that but preciptated 
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of hia pre (Jer. wd See ow 7 
many qui among earned, and is 
not Calvequentiy regarded as referring to 
the practise of , 80 universally es- 





culum of literature and the soi , have 
eudeavored to sandwich between the courses 
of stndy a little housework ; and have ex- 

the scholars to perfurm the dradgery 
of the house. 

But these schools have never taught the 
ethice of economy in the least degree 
Now there is true refinement in a wise 
economy which devotes its leivare moments 
in preparing articles of household adorn- 
ment oat of bright, pretty scraps of ribbon, 
silk, woollen, etc, and thas utilizing many 
an article which in most houses is wasted by 
the children, or thrown into the rag-bag. 
From these scraps we have seen comfor 
stools, chair cushions, mats, brackets, etc , 
produced; and it is really surprising how 
many pretty things, which add mach to the 
decoration of a room, one pair of cunning, 
ewift hands can devise and wake ap 

In a series of articles upon ‘* Homeard Bo- 
ciety " we propose to tell our readers of these 
ingenious designs which will make the 
P et room a neat and even ele- 
gant appearance. There is a right and a 
wrong way of doing everything; and even a 
patch upon your boy's pantalvons if put in 
all acrons the pants and into the seam at 
both sides, pressed and made to match ex- 
actly, will not loos like a patch at all, at al!. 
Bat if sewed right in over the tear, either in 
a round or square form, and not matched or 
pressed, why it stands ont most angainly, 
and proclaims to all beholders that it isa 
patch and nothing else. 

We can practice economy with our air- 
tight stoves, and save a great amount of fuel, 
if we did but know bow to care for them. 
We build ap « roaring fire, throw all the 
dampers wide open; and this is very weil 
in the morning when we must cook the 
breakfast as rapidly as possible, and also 
warm the room ; and it is good economy at 
night, when the winds hbwi cold and chilly, 
aud the blast rushes in at every crevice, and 
the husband and ohild retarn home damp 
and weary, then it is well to open all the 
dampers and trim the lamp to burn brightly, 











and greet their return with cheery warmth 
and brilliant light anda good supper, and | 
teach them to feel that there is no half 


so bright nor half so happy as their own dear 


bome, and no more loving and tender wife | 


and ther. But afier breakfast, and after 





bonght or made for fifteen, now d 
forty.five at the least caloulation. Ladies, 
therefore, are obliged to spand much more 
money on their clothes without being any 
better dressed. so long as they patronize the 
shops where ready-made garments are kept. 
i. nently, much latent ingenuity bas 


fartber than a thousand spent on ready- 
clothing, and at the same time give » much 
beater and neber appearance 

The very latest designs in cloth costumes 
are severe in their simplicity, They consist 
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dinner, shut up the dampers ; one half of the 
wood and coal you barn would coutribate 


t d, and everywhere consulted, among 
Oriental nations. Bat all my own observa- 
tions in the East, led me to quite a ag 
interpretation of the prophet » meaning, an 
I have not a doubt that the allusion is en- 
tirely to the terror everywhere manifested 
by Asiatios, at the oooarrence of a solar or 
lunar eli; and indeed all unnsual phe- 
nomena of the heavenly bodies. Sach events 
are always regarded as evil omens —the har- 
bingers and tokens of =o calami- 
ties; and by them, the 7 on 
ly ** dismayed” —frequently to extent o} 
temporary insanit y—-occasionally, to hope. 
and incarable madness. I well remew- 
a case almost parallel to that of Nicias, 
the Athenian general, whose “dismay” at 
an eol oocar’ just as he was abont to 
leave y, cost him his own life, the ruin 
of his splendid army, and a train of an at- 
terable evils to his devoted country. One of 
the oe of Tringano—the last who conld 
claim the name of an t sovereign, 
fell into a like snare. His fair and fertile 
domain had been invaded by a Biamese 
army, with a shrewd and determined geno- 
ral at ite head. But the Malays are a fierce 
and warlike race, and v! drove back the 
invaders at every point, giving no quarter 
to their foes, and refusing to treat on any 
terms. The valiant Siamese, Phya-Si-B - 
Pat had suffered immense loss, with the 
flower of hin army cut to pieces, while his 
only son, noble young officer, lay wel 
tering in blood at his father's feet. Utterly 
dispirited, the old general determined on 
the withdrawal of the miserable remnant of 
the brave army he bad so recently disem- 
barked, and was about, ander cover of dark. 
ners, to take refuge in his ships, when just 
at this crisis, a lunar eclipse ooourred. The 
Rajah, whose banner wasa crescent, observing 
the sudden withdrawal of the moon's bright 
beams, interpreted the phenomenon into an 
indication of the desertion of bis goda,and fled 
in *‘ dismay” from the nd where he had 
just achieved so com 
Siamese general saw 
the ins of his d forces, and by 
a brilliant onset completely retrieved the 
fortunes of the day, causing the poor, ter. 
rified Rajah the loss of his crown and liberty, 





the ruin of this doomed 


And thus we find it, y. all over the 
East—in their poetry, their ap every- 
where, these allusions in highly-wronght, 


beantiful metaphors, to the bright gleaming 
stars they #0 love to watch and to study. 


Too Much For His Nerves. 


AN INCIDENT IN 4 MOONLIGHT BIDE. 
{Prom the San Francisco (Cal.) Bulletin, Dec. $1.) 
Several nights &@ young gentleman of 
this city invited a to acoompany him on 
a moonlight ride. At the inted time the 
wagon was at the door, together 
started for the Cliff House. During the tide 
the conversation turned on things superna- 
tural, and the Donovan ghost was discussed 
atlength. The gentleman professed to be 
free altogether from that dread of the mys- 
terious unknown which deters some 
from entering graveyards after pn ‘all, or 
sitting alone with the dead. He declared 
that he would even be willing to have a éte- 
a-t¢te interview with any ghostly visitant 
who might choose to make him a call in the 
still bours of night. After a couple of hours 
spent pleasantly at the Cliff, the horses’ 
heads were turned homeward. The road was 
deserted, the pleasure-seekers bad all retu in- 
ed, and as they bowled — = smooth 
road, still they conversed on supernata- 
ral. When a short di-tance beyond the toll- 
wate the horses stopped suddenly, and began 
to tremble and snort violenty. The driver 
stood up in the wagon to find out the cause, 
and lo! a coffin lay at the side of the road. 
The moonlight shone on the silver plate, and 
the courageous young man immediately let 
go the reins and dropped into the bottow of 
the wagon as if he had been shot. The lady 
fortanately cangbt the lines and thas prevent- 
ed a runaway and probable disaster. As she 
was endeavoring to restore the presence of 
mind which bad fled from her crouching com 
| wee an undertaker’s cart drove up, and the 
river dismounting, lifted the ooffia into it, 
**Get up,” said the lady. ‘Is that horrid 
thing gone?” groaned the gen 
ventured tu p out from the buggy-robe in 
which he wrapped his pallid face, It 
that the undertaker was carrying 
the coffin to a house on Geary street, when 
his broke down, and be was compel- 
led to leave it on the roadside while he re- 
t d for repai The gentleman drove 
meekly home, and has not since been heard 
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to d his indi to ghostly visita- 
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Josephine's Sanctuary. 
One room y Malmaison 


een ny by J ne to the 

ys re by N before 
rey hem ber tito then 
used by him as a study, whenever cares 
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rn their superstitions fears to account | temporary rest in ber societ that charm. 
by telling them that the colipse eugured | ing retreat; and when she wes there 
evil to their enemies, and of course goed fo | alone to mourn their separation, she would 
themecives. The result was precisely that | allow pobody to occupy this room bat her- 
which foll d the of Egyp- wif. In it lay the pen last used there by the 
tan scothsayera, when Alexander's terrified | emperor, which the ink had long since cor- 
army, just before the battle of Arbela, | roded; on a table lay the be had last 
throwing down their arms in “‘ dismay” studied there, the line of march trecked ext 
an esi of the moon, refased to whieh bad long since taught Earope to feel 
on march from the Tigris, oppor. the power of bis tactics; on the wall bung a 
tunely instructed that lunar eclipses were | giass case in which some of his hair was ar. 
always omens of special calamity to their | ranged in ornamental or symbolic form. It 
enemies, the Persians! oan cn Sea Sass Sint Sar tnd B on his 
Seago Ge cugtd thomas of tho meus bead that the sight of it must have carried 
yO ge education, and the genera: | back Josephine s memory to the time when 
of knowledge over the earth, we | she, the widowed Vicomptesse de Beauhar- 
ar Gora -ie ee Seen echiar of feenving te cunse the 
extremest terrer by nearly soldier of fortane, nothing bet 
all Eastern nations. On many sach cccs- | * his and bis sword, and his cloak to offer 
sions I have seen hundreds of men, women | her.” indeed was 
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STEAM-POWER 


Book and Job Printing 


$c. @rHer frivrine. 


Apply persenaliy or by letter te 
DEACON & PETERSON, 


BY Wate Morees 


Cee RS ee 


IN THE EVENING. 


the wind had howled 
y the wind had ewept 


mg grace 
Had fallen “‘ the useful trod’ 
All day beneath the low-hung 
The dripping 














At last the wind had sobbed Itself to rest, 
A 


flower relenting natare koew, 
And ove pale star rose shimmering ip the 


to a life long crushed im heavy 
to a path long darkened b 
The slow, ead hours bring touc 


HANDSOME. 


IN FOUR CHAPTERS. 
CHAPTER HL 

Ne'er to brave the billows more, 

wreck on Fortune 6 shure ; 


© calm and silent bay, 
Unseen to drop by dull decay. 


A September night, by turns stormy and 
fair; with, now, a heavy pall of in 
stretohed from horizon to horizon. 
the world; now, y cloud ee 
and fro in fleecy masses, 
ints of stars; now, earth and 
floods of moonlight, till every 
tall ehaurch tower, gray crag and crested 

one, ured to silver in the 
dim glory, and pointed to Heaven like spirit- 
he light-house tower, fifteen miles 
with the spray that 


with foamy tongues ita solid 
beast licks its prey before sinews lacerate 
ander its cruel teeth—was 
silvered from its height to its foundations 
by the radiant stream, and stood like « 
temple, forlorn, pure, severe, 
storm and sunshine, change 
tides—out off, like a haman life, from ten- 
der daily troubles and joys, to be by its own 
suffering the salvation of others. 

Often, in stormy weather, an awfal white 
winding-sheet would curl to its topmost pin- 
naole, wring and shake it, and try to drag it 
down, till a shadder ran through 
, and the lignt of the lamps, crim. 
white by tarns, quivered like bub- 
bling blood on the churned billows; often 
the water artillery would rash, wave after 
wave, upon it, draw back to 
ap ite strength, and make 
with the crash of cannon ; often 
sea-fowl, driven by strees of weather, 
alight on its summit, and vex the n' 
dismal unknown ories, and un 
flitting around the great 
To-night was, after all, 
nights in that dreary scene; the 








summit of the building, with a watchfal yet 





y 

This day, two years ago, he came here 

since then in a measure forced 
the rales of the service to take his tarn 
leave, he had spent those enf.rced periods 
in a fisherman's but only lees desolate than 
his present abode, almost within 
and had come back, not so much 
ite familiar, monotonous loneliness, as glad 
of its shelter trom the eyes of his kind. 
t ‘*Mr. George,” 





pa though 

as they called him with in y 

‘+ queer ;" for when, as sometimes happened 

in the winter, all communication with the 

mainiand was cut off for weeks, and their 
f 





tranquil in mind; would permit their society, 


wn his room like a wild 
beast in a cage; and even talk to them, and 
tell them stories out of the books he had 
read, and about the * foreign parts” be had 

liked him, after a fashion, 
ways willing to keep double 
watch, or do double work of any kind, 
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ing his 
adoringly. 


fondly. ** 
|» most 


Mr. 
fore I 


and I could change the span of our days.” 
Jack continu 


comfort. 


idiot an 
at such an object as I am ; 
different —be- ause love me. 
are only a dog, J. 
out a soal. Go away, sir; 

don't make a fool of me too. 
Jack t 


go down, and 


into a corner 
there like a staffed dog. 
Mr. George had not spoken untruly in 


so. to stare at in him, though cer- 
tainly not beauty. He was rather tall, and 


well rtioned, but disfigured bya slight 
stiffaess and pain of gait and gesture, which 
extended to his limba; and while it did 


not affect their strength, and scarcely their 
rapidity of movement, was entirely fatal to 

He had, however, fair, wavy curls, 
ue eyes, and a white skin , but across the 
right eyelid, to the roots of bis hair, break- 
ing the outline of the eyebrow, and making 
— line and a saccession of dents 
on forehead, ran a great scored soar; 
and beneath the left eye, and on the u r 
part of his nose, others began ; though mil 


and whate disti - 
by a large black band- 





ver al 
where, were hidden 
kerohief wrapped round and rvund, entirely 
concealing even the outline of the lower 
part of his face, and so firmly fastened in- 
side his coat that no exertion or accident 
could it. As a consequence, there 
is little more to describe C the light house 
keeper, ex the profound, half-bumiliated 
codnend of bie teen and the hoarse, muf- 
fied, unnateral sound of his voice emerging 
from under the close i 
He stood long motionless, last 


lamp, and having trimmed and burnished it 
in readiness for next evening, and sven that 
all was in order—no very brief task—he de- 
scended the ladder, and with Jack slinking 
close at his heels, sought his own apartment. 
It was very small, with a certain likeness to 
a ship's cabin ; bat without any of the clever 
centrivances or odd ornaments often seen in 
such places. It was as bare as the hole of 
a hibernating animal, es cell in a prison, 
as the torpid, ugly, loveless life of its owner, 
Mr. George did not go to bed, but sat down 
on his one chair, and leaning back, looked 
deep into vacancy ; whereat Jack crept up, 
and sitting on 


bat at 


mouth with a haif-inaadible whine of sym- 


> !* said Mr. George, snddenly, 
struck with a bitter thought. (He was a mor 
bid person, and, for want of aaything more 
eatistastury to bug, bagged his woes. ) 

* Wow /” replied Jack with sharp empha- 
sis, beating bis tail on the floor, and quiver- 
ing all over with repressed anxiety to go ac- 
ae | about his master's will 

** You shall see such a thing as you never 
saw in your life before ; and if it makes any 
diff to you—as the chances are it will — 





whether it were rubbing ** 


silent as he was, he never sulk- 
ed or quarrelied, as men shat up together 
without much cccapation are apt to do. 
Oaly when Jim Saunders, the you 


I swear I'll send you ashore by the next boat 

that comes. Look bere, then, sir!” 

Jacks com jon was happily not 

quite fall enough for the latter part of this 

speech to distress his canine mind. He only 
derstood that th was to be ex- 





keeper, who was a bad & 
from the gallery, wounded more than 
killed, and the poor things lay about gasp- 
and broken-winged, on the 
flew into a terrible pas- 
sion ; and having fetched his gun, and put 
them one and all out of their pain, anreason- 
ably swore that if he, Jim, amused himself 
he would write to the 
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plained to him, —biisatal ides !——to 
be followed by ing which he was to 
. Bo be kept his eye on his master, as was 
is custom when a new trick was taught hiw, 
waited patient and trastfal while Mr. 
George slowly loosened the folds of the black 
handkerchief he wore, let it drop, and 
ing his face down, close to his dumb friend, 
said, in a sharp, strained voice: ** Now, sir! 
Do you 


4 


me? Jack /’--in a voice of sar- 
casm—*‘ do you lore me nw?” 

Jack rose up on bis bind legs, pat bis paws 
on his masters shoulders in an almost ba- 
man caress, and with a great whine of love, 
pity, and anguish, licked his face. Then « 
shower of bot tears fell on his shaggy coat, 
and a broken voicessid hambly: ** Poor, 
dear fool! God made this dog; perhaps 
there's hope yet.” 
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** Yea, old fellow, I've you,” answered 
t you'll die be- 
, and I shall be worse 
off than I am now. Ah, Jack, 1 wish you 


whining, staring, ador- 
ing; poor fellow, he had no other arts of 


* What is it? You don't know what an 
y would think you, to stare so 


» perbaps 
in your eyes, you fond, stupid fool, I look 


Bat you 
that's it, a brute, with- 


eigned departure ; bat secretly crept 
behind his master, and lay 


calling himeelf an object; but there was 


his haunches befure his 
master, threw back bis head, and opened his 





aathority, yet in a bitter tone. 
not die; your pulse is stronger—I ve been 
feeling it—and your voice —aud— 
Brydune, you'll 

be bappy. pat py —with tremaivus 
passion that force its way—** perhaps 
that ven 


him as 

“Don't care for noth under the sun, 
it's my belief,” mattered A looking after 
him ashe walked away ; and he was not far 
from the truth. 


* The dog does,” said Mr. George shortly 
and carelessly: and Jim went away. 
Late that afternoon, as Mr. George was 
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little under his master's gripe. 


stormy, no boat dared 
round the lighthouse, 
tleman " was worse, and occupied mu: 
Adam's time, withoat any happy 


tempts at treatment. 
Bo pawed another day. On the third, 
while Jim was up-stairs cleaning, 


name is—is uncommon bad,” said he. 


Mr. George sat immovable and my 


** 7 think he'll get over it,” continued the 
** Bat Ace sure 
he's dying. And there's a something on his 
him if 

rid of it, no doubt. I told him 
ought, and asked, would he tell 
me. Bat he said, waan't there any one shove 
me, a superintendent, like, to hear it. I 
says no; but there wes Mr George, as had 
been a gentloman, and never a better hand 


other, sinking his voice. 


mind tries him so awfal; it may k 
he don't 
what I 


at holding his tongue —which is trae, sir.” 
** Well?” 
** Well; and you'll come to him f" 
** No,” said Mr. George hastily ; ‘I can't; 
it's impossible. Let bim tell you.” 
**He won't. I've been 
day to; bat he's a sick fancy about it. 
You wouldn't refuse a dying man, Mr. 
Geotge? Youll die yoursel 


peculiarities, *1'll take the candle away; 
the light does burt his eyes. Just satinty 


him, sir, and I believe you may save his 


life.” 


What was Mr. George muttering under 


his breath ? 
for a tooth, a life for a life.” 


“An eye for an eye, a tooth 
What, next 


moment, came into his mind? following the 
other mechanically, indeed, learned long ago 
in childish tasks, but vivid with the strength 
of the Trath: ‘But / nay unto you, Wer 


your enemies.” He rose from his chair, 
the handkercbief higher over bis face, 
aud made Jack lie down ia his corner. 
‘Yea, take away the candle,” said be, 
faintly. ‘Ili come.” 
And I think there was something in this, 


quietly as it was done, of that * victory 


which overcometh the world.” 
He went in softly to the darkened room, 
and felt his way to a obair by the bedside. 


A hot bony hand felt for his, and clatched it 


fast 


* You have come,” said a harsh voice that 
made him shadder, in spite of bis self-com- 
** Thank 
you -God reward you. You area gentilo- 


mand, and draw his breath bard. 


man, these fellows say.’ 

** You,” said Mr. George in s whisper. 

* You'll keep my secret, then. 
horror—a horror, 
without waiting fora reply. 
die with it on my soul.” 
quent pauses, deapairiag blasphemics alior 
pa 


with wild inquiries; ** Can God for- 


give me? Dare I have hope?” 


hand the sick man would not let go, icy cold 

** After I left Pevorna,” said Bryd ue pre- 
sently, ‘‘1 travelled from place tw place, 
withoat resting. 
behind me? But there never was a preci- 
pice but I seemed to see him fall down it, 
porasea in which be was not straggling, 
ner acry anywhere thet did not say those 
same words he said as he died. —And yet, I 


loved ber so; I did, did love her-—I could 
Nobody else bad such a 


not give her a 
right to ber as | ; nobody else bad done mur- 
der for her sake. I went beck, foand ber 
ont, and was with ber. 
about Aim, and cry over bis ture, ~y 
her tears burned me like fire. And by 

rees she got to trust me, and lean on we, 
and like me. Now, at lest, she loves me, 
and in a month we were to have been mar. 
ried—sbe, whom I s.oued for, whom I ve 
borne this torture for. Ob, Netta!’ with 


a terrible ory—‘'I cant dw now, and go wo 


my punishment; I must have you, just a 
little, first. Aw I to gain nothing, aud be 
lost forever? Ob, God! I will not die! 
His voice failed, and there was a long pause. 

Then Mr. George said very softly, and 
with a strange sad tenderness in his voice 
** Does she love you now ?” 


‘She does—she vowed it. And in a 


month —" 


** Hash?” said the other with a sudden 
“Yoo will 


No, Mr. 
ive, and go back to her, and 


to bring her as near as 


im—be was too much occupied with his 
and sufferings —and only started 
ttered fretfully as Jack gavea low 
intuitive aversion, and strug- 


routine went on next day, 
with double duty; for the weather was so 

the rocks 
the strange “* : 
of 
results 
howevor attending the latter's confused at- 


Adam 
came with a grave face to his third com. 


penion. 
“The gentleman-—-Brydone, he says, bis 


ing impatiently “Nothing, nothing. I am 
il; me 

Within, he wes hued down, with «a 
whfte, convuleed face, in middle of the 














and read what was ved « it you 
know. And then, me, it tached apoa 
me who had made me what I was. For the 
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which had come to fetoh him, q 
Adam to send “* the gentleman” to him. 

Mr. George came and stood with down. 
cast head and muffled face till Adam was 
out of hearing ; then he shut the door, re- 
turned, and said with quiet and sad bitter. 
ness, and his eyes fixed fall on the other's: 
** Don't you know me, Brydone?” 

Brydone back against the wall 
with uplifted and eyes so widely 

that the white showed all round 


dark irises ; his w cheek fearfully 
pale, and hia my lips could scarcely 
mutter; ** You 

“TI, Tem 1" aaid the other calmly 


have my to tell, now. 
ait down, while you hear it.” 
Brydone obeyed, mechanically, muttering 
to himself with dry lips. Then he sudden! 
started up, caught Tem by the arm, an 


a ng him to the stared intently in 
bis face Tempest's erelide quivered, and 
eyes 


rat if were telling another man's 

aay Sep Se cnn, Do ae een 

“T did not see who pushed me over the 

olif—I felt it done. I knew I did not fall 

ee a 

ast to 

found ber locke’ cad Gal sana When I 

re athe was lying on the rocks 

below, w in agony, blind with the 
that streams over my face 


= for help. 
was dying. an tried to 
how I could only think her 
and of the bright morai 
Penorna. I x there, 
wave come coldly up, each a 
than the last. I got numbed, bod 
ae at tong, ao that I — li and 
't care what happened; till pues 
moved near, and somebody touched me, 
oried out: ‘Oh, poor, poor creature; the 
Lord have meroy on him! His face is all 
crushed to pieces.’ That woke my mind at 
least, and I managed to put up this right 
band, which was the only part of me not in. 
ured, and feel my face. Brydone, I couldn't 


; but some 
little locket, 


eel anything, for I had d od it against 
the sharp rocks all the way down, in tryin 
to save myself. My nose was broken, and 





ng him all 


some day. And 
if you don't like him to a you,” added 
Adam deprecatingly, mindful of his hearers 


Batiteas 
tell you,” be continued, 

**L ecvuld not 
Then, with fre- 


Brydone 
wid the story of his crime, to an auditor 
who sat breathless a+ himself, with heart 
throbbing like thunder in bis ears, with the 
sweat standing on his forehead, and the 


How evuld | reat, with that 


I let her talk to me 


my cheek cut almost in half, and this eye’ 

‘Hash, for God's sake!—-bush, I say!" 
cried Brydone fiercely; ‘you don't know 
what you re saying.” 

** Well, L certainly need not tell you that 
you can imagine it,” said Tempest, still 
quietly; ‘‘at any rate, when I saw how I 
was distigured, and yet felt I might live a 
day or two, I made the people who had 
found me (« fisherman's widow and her two 
boys, who lived in « hut built ander the 
cliff, close a promise to say nothing of m 
existence. suppee it was my vanity,’ 
said he, laughing bitterly ; ‘' I couldn't bear 
that si should see me so; I thought if she 
knew | were so hart, perhaps dying, she 
would want to come to me-—and from the 
very first moment till now, I have had ber 
face always before me as it might — must 
have looked, if she had seen—this ;" and be 
laid his hand on the black handkerchief. 

Brydone shuddered, and hastily and guilt 
ily averted bis gaze. 

**I shall not show it , said Tempest 
ouldly; ‘‘don't fear. Well, these people 
promised. They dragged mo tw their hat, 
and there I lay, between life and death, 
for weeks; never without pain——never, 
never without the consciousness of what 
had happened to me—of how my life, and 
my love, and my hopes were all blighted. 
They were kind to me in their rough way 
did their beat 
fully. 


even. By the time | was enough myself to 


think matters over, six weeks had passed. || 


knew my death would by that time be 
imagined and announced; that, therefore, 
the shock to Netta would be over. I thought 
she was so young-had known me such a 
little while-—she would soon forget me. 
Whereas, if I went to her, and said 


Tompoast, who was to have been your bus 
band she would either keep her vows to 
we from honur aud pity only, and be mine 


rable, or give me up in horror, with that | 


look with the fear of which | bad always 





and kept my secret faith. 
There was no other cottage for miles | 
round, and nobody knew of my existence | 


* Thin | 


hideous, disfigured, maimed wretch is Iully | 
| dered from tewer to base, glittered in the 











lief, heel th , an at dy re. 
ceding, a door closed; a little later, the kee! 
of the yacht's boat grated, parting, against 
the 5 done was gone. Tempest 
watohed the dancizy and ovurtesy- 
ing over the billows, into a broad 
track of sunsh: grow Ji : 


. Then be returned tw his own room, 
and looked vacantly round, with a furrowed 
brow, a hard eve, a hard heart too, for an 
instant. Bat Jack rushed out of a corner, 
sprang u bim and licked his face, his 
hands, his clothes, in an agony of love. 
Then Tompest’s frozen heart melted, and 
orying out: “Oh, Jack, I've got 

but you!” he sat down on his bed, and wept 
like a child. 

Henceforth, nothing bat monotony was 
before him, with a lonely death at the end. 
He resumed his dreary round of life. He lit 
and cleaned the lamps, took hia watoh, oa 
reaned Jack, and listened jently to old 
Adam's yarns, and Jim nders’ ke 
winded narratives of the ineidents of his 
leave. He made calm and mournful caloula- 
tion that if he attained the age of 
mankind, aa the ne it, he must still 
have thirty years to live; and (though he 
shrank somewhat from the ) en- 
d d to at f two life an 
other men do to death; for he knew that his 
general health was improving, the weakness 
and stiffness consequent on his terrible fall 
leaving his limbs gredually, and everything 
soomed against a speedy end to hin troubles. 

In a newspaper brought to the light honse 
a month after Urydone had left it, he read 
the announcement of the latter's marriage 
with Netta. Jack little knew what made his 
desolate master bold the great paw laid on 
his knee so fast, and caress it su fondly that 
night. That was at the end of November 
Before another Novewber bad oome round, 
Brydove had gone w his account, and Netts 
was « widow. 

** Bat it makes po difference to me, naid 
Mr. George bitterly. 

Then his life settled down again, and two 





more years passed over hin head 


OHAPTER IV. 


Shall eo mach empire o'r Ube som) 
live ln mere beauty * smile, aed no control 
Hind down the heart to keep ao steadier faith ? 


In the third winter came a great storm, 
which was loog remembered in those parta 
A night and a day it bad raged, and showed 
no signs of abating when bight came round 
agein, and the sun went down, staining the 
wky with onary sudden red, behind the last 
far-off inky Lillow of the indignant sea 
Hvar after bour, the light-hoase had shad 


flashes of lightning with the long white 
atreame of foam that ran down it, as the 
bangry eurfa fell balked and hissing back 
inte the black-green gulf below. Fragmouts 


been haunted. Both ways, for us both, con-| of wrecked ships, gone to pieces Heaven 


coalment seemed best Then I had been so 


knows how far off, but driven bere by the 


proad of my goud looks dv Pou rewember, | fury of the tide, fluated in the eddies among 


Brydone, what an ass you thenybt me/ 

perhaps | was one,” and bis voice trembled 
a litte; ‘1 was very happy. 
dure the idea of meeting wy friends and all 
the poople | had known ; sv changed -sach 


| the rocks ; young gulls washed oat of their | 


nesta, strange sea-creatures and plants, torn 


I couldnt en. | from their deep retreats in foreign seas 


and a homely boat, patched and sea-worn 
a Heather Heli, or w l'retty Susan, from one 


@ mincrable spectacle , of being noticed from | of the fishing villages on the ovast —toid tts 
pity, and all that. So, while | was getting | own sad ‘lorough all, the supreme 
up my strength, I thought matters over, and light, crimson and wuite by tarna, burned 


I determined 

** Bat,” began Brydone huskily, ‘did you 
never wonder who" Hin voice failed 

** Yeu, I did, answered Tempest, * bat I 
had not the faintest suspicion of—you. At 
first, 1 thought it might have been some 


tramp, who sew the locket in my band, aud | 


wanted to rob we; afterwards However, 
as I said, when | thought things over, I re- 


solved to change my name, sud yet this sort | 


of post. A light house | had seen, as | stood 
by the shore that happy morning with ber, 
made me think of it; and I got morbidly 








fond of the idea, and cared as wuch for it an 
I have ever cared for anything since —1 sell 

I dont know why Brydone s eyes, which 
been dry enoagh daring all thin rad nar- 
rative, should 611 with sadden tears at that 
little pause ; the simple words that followed, 
the half-sed, balf au tling gleam in the apoak- 
ers blue eyes. It was only Tempests way 
of putting things, to spare bis enemy pain , 
bat it weut to enemy * bard heart. 

* 1 had « friend bigh ap at Trinity Hoase,” 
continued he, ‘‘and he promised to gt me 
what | wanted; told me the littic informe 
tion | had to get up to pass the examination, 
gsve me qsedentials, and ali that. While I 
was still hiding in the but, not caring what I 
did, eo I was hidden, | used to ereep ont, 
late at night and carly in the morning, under 
the cliffs, and throw stones into the sea, aud 
think of Dolly Tempest, who was dead, and 
wish Mr. George, who came to life, might 
not have a long one. In one of these walka, 
jast at the spot where I had failen, where 

were still bits of my clothes among 


there 
the stones, I saw, wedged into « crevice, a 
stick I palled is ont, ' 


with « silver head. 





| steadily; and the three men stood together 
| by it, watehing the boiling ocean, bulding 


their breath at the saddest thing of all « 
wrecked ship « large yaobt —fuundering 


| within sight, bat outof reach of help A 


dozen times they had tried to pat vat a boat 
to a-nintance, but had been hopelessly driven 


back by the violence of the storm, and now | 
| they stood helpless, with Juck among them, 


silent, bright-eyed, quivering with ex ‘ite 
ment, pressing against bis masters feet, 
and Sibien up for sympathy 

** Dog ‘ud hae tu save ‘em, I'll be boand, 
said old Adam. 

Mr. Gieorge made no anawer; he was 
wondering if on board that wreck there 
were any man who loved life, and bad good 
days befure him he could uot bear to mins, 
instead of twenty-seven years of desolate 
bundaye 

* Whats that, cried Jim S.anders, sad 
denly, ** floating yonder on the pieve of tim 
ber something white? 

The other looked at it a moment, and 
drew bis breath bard 

**Look after the light, Adam!” aaid he, 
with a voice uf sodden sathority * You, 
Beuuders come down with we Dont stand 
staring there. Its ® woman, I tell you, and 
I may save her yet 

* Bat no boat ‘od live, even if we could 
get ber out,” said Jim, breathlessly. 

** Its close by,” said Mr George, with a 
certain calm recklessness. ‘*! can swim 

** Yea, and get your brains knocked out 
against them rocks 


Mr. George laughed, and ran down the | so very near the gates of death, that his 


ola rcane. throagh 
A moment more, and with a rope roand ago, bal been able to reach her; for had 
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poor brute had been dashed against 
rocks and bart, but with ao last iastinet 
itted his A to Adam, . 

** Take —take care of her!" oraw tw his 
room, and fainted va the th FI 

When he came tw himaelf, his first thought 
was that that t of taal gai 
tion must be blotted out forever from re 
membrance. He saw that Netta m 
easily be made to believe it an illaston, 
the result of her own deliroas terror, and, 
therefore, having resumed his — wn | 
dinguise, caught Adam as he passed, 
drawing him into the rvom, said is « 
whose stern falter gave his words 
** If the lady asks who saved her, say, 
let Saunders say, it was be, not 1.” 

**Jim! Mr. George?" oried » in 
prise. ** Why, Jim might follow well 
bat he'd never lead, nor do nothing of the 
kind you've done to-night." 

** He mast say 20, nevertheless,” said Mr. 
George, firmly and sadly, “1 don't wish 
her w know of my existence, now.” 











: 
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touch his muffled face signifivantly, aad 
look mournfully at Adem. The old mas 
derstood hia ing partially. 

“Kh, I wouldu't do that, sir,” said be, 
kindly: ‘' I'd let ber know, and give ber the 
chance. Womens queer cattle, but es lass 
inn t always caught by her eye.” 

Hut Mr. George turned away unooncern 
od, and repeated —— as if opposition 
bart or tempted him ** Tell Jim.’ 

Adam weot away and did his bidding; 
and as Mr Saunders happened to be care 
leas of truth in the abstract, and roughly 
faithful to hin friends, he required neither 
persuasion nor explanation w obey Mr. 
Gourge « request, 

Acourdingly, when Notta Brydone came to 
herself, and « faint, scarcely credible me 
mory crossed her mind, ber fret eager 
question “Are you the man who aaved 
me! was anewored by Adam ‘No, mise 
maam | hopeless confusion as to the proper 
tithe}, thats hin Wuereupon Jim ad- 
vanoed, aud, with an air of calus solf-satie- 
faction, received the praises and thaaks 
which, after a moments doubt and heasita 
tien, she bestowed upon hia freely 

Bie was tll with ov d, fatigue and fright, 
aud lay scarcely ovnseiwun for the first day, 





| loukinyg droamily inte the little fire, ber maid 


who was Jims trophy from the sea) attead 
ing upon ber, That lady, Mex Harker by 
bame, was conveniently, and blindly iguo- 
rant of who bad saved herself or her mis 
trons, and bow they bead dune it. She had 
Leen washed off the wreok as she was hold 
ing on to & boat, as the litter had been, aad 


they had been “‘drownded’ toyether, she 
| said, and’ thank evines' halbeen ' brvaght 
| to life ayain in this awfal place,’ and that 


was all she knew 

Mra. Brydone looked melanoholy at thu 
reply ; for the more distinctly consciousness 
returned, the keener grow her boief tn the 


reality of that voloe in ber ear, that tugeh 
on ber choek, that gleam —thoagh only ta 
the wild lightning, of the dim, Geeting 
moonlight of a weil kuown face 

**Markor, Is there auvther man in the 
light bouse beeide those two!” she asked, 
wintfally 

* You, mam there is 

* What is bis naw lho you kuow what 
he's like ¢ 

“Mr George, ma aw A humpback, or 


deformed, or sumething, from what they 
says, sod keeps out of sight always, and 
has quite a craze to be forever doing of bu 
work, said Mre Barker, who, if the peeoa- 
larity mentioned were a symptom of tn 
sapity, was indubitab'y in the fallest posses- 
ston of ber senseos * 

Nettas scart sank no description could 
be wore aulike baodsome, indulent Dolly 
Aud then, how wad, how fovliah abe wan to 


| imagine he could be alive after all, jast be 


cause, awid the din of the storm, a voice 
had sounded, a hand bed felt, like bis! Per- 
haps po voice bad spoken, and it was all « 
dream ; perhaps, io ber peril, she had come 


voice, who had them years 
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to wish her 
like 
must shadder and 
¢ euler the shook 
Mrydone go and 
prectous life only yeater 
on ber euch « fate at last! His 
, darkened by his lonely life, 
and agein the certain louk 
diemay on that face, which 
led, fond, loving, edmiring, in bis, 
ny Heptember dey at Penorna 
might come afterward, I could 
forget that Oret look. Nhe cowl not 
now'” he groaned. “Khe could 
, and wonder, and be ashamed of 
erve me? limpossibie' Ob, God! 
prayed, dropping on his knees, ‘Jake 
eat of this place soun, and deliver me 
temptation |" He might struggle, pray, 
reselve, bat nature was too strong. That 
evening, when Adam and Jim were on watch 
ap-staira, Mr. George crept shooless out of 
his room, and went noiselealy fearfully, 
to the door of the apartment given up to 
Netta and her maid. The minute before he 
hed sternly determined never to look apon 
her face ; the next, he had said =‘ Hat 
thé cannot bart her, Mhe shall not see me, 
or know.” Ho, like a fool, or a lover nots 
jot wiser for all bis enffering:, bh» stood at 
the door, listened, and Ginding it ajar, and 
all silent, save for the quiet breathing of 
one of ite inmates, and ths turning of leaves 
@f the book she was reading by the other, 
ventared to look in. The maid bed her back 
to him, aud was reading, Netta sat in a 
ehair by the fire, fast asleep, with her girlish 
Ggare relazed, her rose-mouth parted, her 
little white teeth gleaming in the Grelight, 
the long, brown lashes lying serenely on her 
fa r cheek -just as fair, though a little leas 
round then it used to be = Awake, she was 
somewhat altered, bat asleep, expression 
leas, except for the peculiar innocence of 
alamber, she seemed almort as much a child 
asever, Mr. George yerod, and —~y- atlent 
ly with bitter yearnings, feeling like a ghost 
hannting the partaker of its past joys, then, 
hearing a sound. tarned away, and fled to 
his own room = Nort day passed in the same 
manner, the weather continuing too stormy 
Mrs. Krytlone too mnoh exhausted for her to 
be sent ashore in etther of the boats, even 
oonld a orew have been procared, 
In the evening, the templation which ap- 
ed so harmless, again proved too stro 
‘or Mr. George, and he repeated bia timi 
and secret watoh This time, «+wever, the 
door-handle ereaked ander his trembling 
hand, sod Mra. Barker, glancing up quickly, 
end seeing indistictly hia muffled face, and 
then hie figure taking hasty Gight down the 
, returned, and excitedly recounted 
the fect to her mistress, throwing out dark 
sageestions of a desire on the part of the 
mysterious visitor to “* marder them in their 
beds” 
* What was he like, Harker! oried Netta, 
vehemently, ‘* Fair, with bine « - 
* Well, I don't know, ‘m,” replied Narker, 
erossly, ‘I know as he looked very sinis 
ter.” 
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“Oh, nonsense!’ said her mistress, ac 

eustomed to this worthy person's far fetched 
alarms *‘ Just ask one of the others — from | 
f, Barker — whether the third man has | 
hair.evry fair!” added Netta, with a| 
silly, Engeviag tenderness of cadence. 

Mrs. er, however, injared at her 
want of eym y. t 4d of t oting 
the errand dae . Captured the | 
beekiens Jim, brought him isto the very 
presence of her mistress, and then saying, 
* 1 thought you'd like beet to ask the young 
man the question yourself, ma'am," left the 
room grimly. 

Netural reticence and timidity prompted 
Netta to make some frivolous inquiry, and 
@iemies him; bat something stronger con 
qvered, and besides, the whole scene and 

im were s strange, it seemed eary to 
throw aside conventionalities KN. yn 
ed streightway into the enbject, and said, 
with ber eye on the shaTing Jim © There is 
another keeper whom | have not seen in the 
light house, ton't there ’ 

“Yea, ‘m,” replied he, reluctantly, and 
making @ movement to retreat 

“His name te Mr George! continued 
Netta, in a sweet, cossing voles ‘Now, I 
hed « friend once of that name, and | am 
qtite antirus to Know if thie oan be he Mo 
I shall be = mach obliged if you can tell 
me Mae he fair hair’ 

Jim was posed concluded hastily that if 
truth were ageinat Mr Georges wishes, lies 
must be to his favor aud answered boldly, 

“No, m bleok 

** Hoe face is covered with a handkerchief, 
extd Mra lrydone, remembering Harker « 
acevant, eud instinctively doubtfal of Jims 
veractty 

"Oh, no, m. itaiat, said be glibly, still 
oo the same principle, “wot it 

* He bee o very low woiee I heard him 
epeating thie morning ia the passage 
"Lee Why you can hear him a moet 

over the place = exclaimed Jim, in ap 
parent astomishment (ant have been Mr 
Ueorge as you heard 

“Thea theres some ope else here, be 
sides, said Notte positively 

Jim shook bie head solemnly 

~ Phen it ws bim 

“Bight heave been me, mm,” 


agent 
dim, deubtfal if be were not u 


liberty in assuming the identity of 
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George 

Mra Brydone dismissed him in despair ; 
bet, to spite of his anewers, her instinct of 
suspicion gree useadurabie, and at length 
yielding to it (like « sensible woman 
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Night fell, heavily and sally, with neither 
ve stars; the men's voices came 
! the watch.room, where they 


F 
tn 


talked; Mra. Barker, in her 
mistrees’s room, snored sadibly over an 
| e4-fachtoned novel belenying to Aiam Mr 
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abe eo 
not to know at least the ds of her im- 
probable fancy, if it any which was 
not likely, of course ' 

Khe entered gently. Dark shadows were 
over the room; bat « dim remainder of 
light Gickered roand the fireplace, on « 
man's figure, deapairingly bowed over a 
dog's deed body stretebed stiffly aorons his 
knees; anda sigh broke the silence, long 
and , the voice of a heart that, 
after long peasion, had bled itesif dry 
What was there femiliar in that sa! 
sound thet fyare? Was it the flickering 
light of the dying fire, cor the real 
brightness of feir shining hair? Tears 
rushed into Netta'’s eyes, and she stole 
ewiftly, silently round, dropped on her knees 
before the sleeper, looked ap in his face, and 
saw all! The handkerchief had fallen of ; 
the careful disguise of so many years had, 
in @ moment—the moment when it was 
most needed.failed. Bearred cheek and 
temple, broken nose, change and disfigure 
ment, were all nly revealed. Hut it mat 
tered little ‘wo lips, soft and warm, 
ressed on Mr. George's cold cheek, made 
im quite sure he must be dreaming; and, 
with a sad habit be had ac.juired, he tried to 


awake, that the bitter disappointment of | 


waking might be over, But, strange! only 


more and more kisses followed, and his) 


startled eyes, opened widely, wildly, met 
two tender, wet, blissful ones looking down ; 
his hand, put up frantically to feel for his 
diaguine, was fondly captared; his lips, be. 
ginning to utter a despairing remonstrance, 
were struck damb by the touch of a soft 
brown curl, the cloud of hia bitter doulte 
was driven away by the sunshine of a amile, 


and the horror he had morbidly dreaded all | 


these years never came to pass at ail, for Le 
awoke with his head on Netta's heart 

Do you think arma and eyes and lips let 
him go tll he was convinced by sweet, il 
logical, playful reasonings ; taught, by floods 
of fond tears, to be penitent for bie morbid 
fears; of that that black handkerohief, lice 
the black pall which had fallen on his life, 
was over reassnmed!’ No. Miss Netta fang 
it “and ererything,” an she said, into the 
fire, with great sourn, that very evening 
and when she had cried a little over poor 
Jack, and, after her old fashion, argued 
with the greatest warmth (though there was 
neta soul to oppose her) that animals cer 
tunly bad souls, and would oomsejuently 
have a paradise, Ao , she pat her hands with 
tender coquetry on Teupeat’s shoulders and 
inquired) ‘Do you remember the «nestions 
Ll used to ask you about whether you liked 
all sorte of things?" 

** Perfectly, my darling.” 

Well, ive got one left to axk 
liaten, air” 

lempest aoquieaced, bat looked at her 
with a certain nervous apprehension. He 
could hardly believe yet in the possibility of 
his —— 

Hat question came, and if that did not 
convince him, eepecially when attered with 
euch sparkling, tearful eyes, trewulons lips, 

tlechine oheeks.with such « look of 
fond and proud affection —I don't know what 
could ** Would you like —to marry me?" 

Dear reader, can you put yourself in his 
place, and guess his answer?! 


—_— 


THE CHRISTMAS ANTHEM. 


PHILLIPS. 


Now 


BST dg. &. 


It was Obristmas Eve, and there was « 
bustle of p m tor the morrow per. 
vading the little village of Girosohen, which 


F 
E 
& 
i 


i 
ift 
af 
+ 
f 
















i 
i! 

‘ 

7 


i 


: 
| 
‘ 


< 


F 
E 
t 
sf 


| 


li 
i 
os 4 
4 

ff 
fs 
FP 


4 


E 
E 


F. 
g 


E 
F 
: 
1 
E 
i 


nf 
it 
desta 


- 





ipa 
fi 


E 
Es 


i 


ist 
iE 
38 
i 
Ht 


F 


& 
F 


: 


~~ 


“ti 


ht of how soon I must leave 
** Laave Groschen |” 
** Yea, Bill,” she rejoined sadly, ri 
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to the strangers’ seat, 


turning away from the altar rail, ‘‘leave and duly seated him in the corner next to 


Groschen, perbaps never to retarn.” 

Bhe said no more, bat walked slow! 
the chancel to the choir and seated 
on the broad seat in front of it. 


Yy The cler 
finished ber ** voluntary, 
the church was quite deserted. 


Taey sat 


| silent for a few moments, and then Bill | his hair and li 


, asked 


ey 
Her com. | service he bad turned. 
jon followed and silently seated himeecif | 


Jeasie, obse jaiously hande 
whiob the nan took meoh 
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without looking to see to what part of the 
He was a curious-looking man, this stran- 


man's wife had | ger, old, with scanty white locks and the 
and this part of crows’ feet deep around his eyes. Yet it did 


alone w had blanched 
his face, for his form was 
| erect and strong, and the bright flash of his 


not seem to be 


** What do you mean by leaving Groschen, | eye told of health and vigor yet. He 


Jennie’ Is it a joke?” 


_ looked rather like a man whore hair had 


“If it was it would be a very sad wns, | been prematurely whitened by care and sor- 


Bill, bat it te only too true 
after to-morrow. 

* But what does it mean?” 

‘It means, Bill, that sad trouble has 
come on us, and all Groschen will know it 

| before the year is out. Father ia rained, 
and the farm will have to be sold, and (Cod 
only knows whether there will be bh 
left to keep father and mother io their old 
days. As for me, I mast work for my living. 
I Love got « situation as governess in « 
family in Montreal, and I am to go to them 
the day after to-morrow. ' 

= Krookside— Squire Barton ruined— 
| you going away! I can't understand it,” 
said Hill, in a pozzied sort of way. 

“It is only too true. You see, it hap- 
pened this way: Two years ago father went 
seourity for an old schoolmate in Qaebec 
who was entering on some speculation. 
Mother opposed it, bat father had great oon- 
fidence in hia friend and went security for 
him. Well, the «speculation failed, and 
father had to pay a lease sum of money, #9 
large that he didn't have enough, and so the 
farm bad w be agg for $2,0c0. It 
was done very quietly in Montreal, and no one 
here knew anything about it. The mortgage 
was to run for several years, but you know 
how everything has gone against father this 
year, the crops being poor, the stock dying, 
and then that ‘treadtal fire which destroyed 
the barn and all it contained, It seemed as 
if everything was against father, and so he 
could not pay the interest on the wortgage, 
and the lawyers did something or other 
alwrnt it, and the farm ia to be sold. Of 
course, there will be something left, for 
Krookside is worth more than $2,000, but I 
am afraid it will scarcely be enough to keep 
father and mother ” 

| Mr. William Hayes, who has hitherto 
| hewn atyled only ** Bill,” sat in deep thought 
for several minutes, then be said 
** In there po one, Jessie, that your father 
could apply to for help, no friend, no rela. 
tive?” 
| ** No,” she said, shaking her head sadly, 
|**no one; he has few friends, none who 
| could help bim, and as for relatives, I don't 
| think he has une in the world. I never 
heard of bat one, Uncle Robert, and he had 
| a terrible quarrel with father years before I 


awfal eaid Mr. 








gave an oe of 7 4 

to that ly qaiet and staid little plece. 
In the Main street the shops were all aglow 

with t, and gay parties were hurrying 

about from shop to shop, some providing 


for to.morrow's dinuer, others engaged in | 


searching for some anitable gift for some 
friend of relation, and some just idly stroll. 
ing about to see what their neighbours were 
doing 

Almost at the head of the Main street, 
standing back some twenty or thirty yarde 
from the road, in the middle of a grass plot, 
whieh was now covered deep with snow, 
stood the village church. It was a plain an 
pretentious eliflcee of stone, with a steep 
roof, and no tower, belfry or other orna- 
ment to it. The windows were narrow and 
of common glass even the oval over the 
altar was of the same material Everything 
about the place was rigilly plain, and there 
was soarcely any attempt at ornamentation 
The pulptt and reading deak were of maple, 
bat simply, almost austerely, made, and the 
altar rails were not even tarned, but cat un 
oomy romisingly square 

The only spot which appeared to have par 
tially cummed the pervading plainness was 
the place set apart for the choir, and which 
boasted nearly all the decoration there was 
It etoxxd om the left of the aisle, against the 
wall, not facing the palpit bat at mght angles 
with tt, and was rained on a platform about 
two feet high; this platform projected on 
three sides beyond the wooden reiuing, and 
afforded room for a good wide seat, and 
here strangers were generally scocommo- 


ostentatioualy called, a greater air of finish 
and completeness than any other portion of 
the oburch. 

The little church was busy and gay this 
OBristmas Eve, like all the rest of Grus- 


time, and aleo to decorate the edifice as far 


myn te pe 
| prectising was over, and the minis 
ters wife, who 
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| wae born, before father waa married, in 
fact, and he went way and died in Australia. 
| ‘This was before father came to Groschen to 
live.” 
| “It's hard,” Hayes, 
| soratching his head meditatively, aa if try 
' to dig out an —, we A Bat, 
say,” he sudden! wi onerey: 
“1 yon go one v cue ta to bowl the chats * 
| ** Nellie Chadworth, I suppose. I shall 
sing my last anthem to-morrow,” abe added, 
sadly. **IT shall take away many pleasant 
iea of the choir often think of 
the old charch, and the happy bours I have 
| pent in it, when I am far away.” 
The tears started to her eyes again, and 
| ahe tarned aside to hide her emotion. 
Mr. William Hayes, bachelor, aged tweaty- 
four, good-looking and in good physical 
| health, sat drumming with his heels against 
the seat, firmly believing he was the most 
| miserable man in existence. He had grown 
up from bo 4 with Jessie Barton, and 
his love for her had become part of his very 
life. There was no formal engagement, no 
vows of love had ever passed between them, 
but every one looked upon it as a settled | 
thing that Bill Hayes was to marry Jessie | 
Barton sometime—when his father died, | 
moet said. Mr. Hayes «at dramming 


I leave the day | row 


y 





an one who was far on in the vale of 


He looked aboat him from time to time, 
and a half smile curled bis lips as the solemn 
words of the Litany fell upon bis ear, and be | 
muttered to himeelf, ‘All nonsense; all 
nonsense." 

Suddenly there was a pause; the congre- 
gation rose from their knees, and the clergy- 
man gave out the anthem. It was not ex- | 
actly an anthem, it was one of the bymns 


! 


practised for weeks and arranged so that the 
soprano should sing one verse, and the 
tenor the next, and *‘ everbody” join in the 
chorus, and great things were expected of 
it—in fact it was to be the feature of the | 
aervice. 

The wheezy little harmonium sighed out | 
the overture, there was a slight paase, the 
rustling of dress as the congregation rose, | 
and then a clear, sweet, fall, young voice, | 
pure and masical as the song of a bird, burst | 
orth in the full tide of melody with the 
glorious old Christmas hymn, 


* Hark! the herald angels sing, 


trlory to the new-berm King 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
trod aud sinners reconciled.” 


Gradually the full, round voice rose to the 
majestic melody of the hymn, and the whole 
balding seemed to echo agsin and again 
with the glad tidings that Christ was born to 
save sinners, 

When the full tide of song first fell apon | 
his ear the old wan turned and looked long 
and earnestly at the fair singer. Jeanie 
Barton was not what would be called a pretty 
girl, her features were not regular, but her | 
complexion was fair, aud her face pure and | 

, and aa she stood now, her bright blue 
eyes sparkling with animation, ber fair bair 
streaming unbound over her shoulders, ber | 
cheeks alightly flushed, and her whole soul | 
seemingly absorbed in singing her Creator's | 
praise, she looked almost beautiful. 

The old man put bis band to his ear and | 
sat quietly listening, and long after that be 
kept repeating to himself 

* Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners recunciled,” 


and then be would look over the altar and 
read 


‘ Peace on earth, good will toward mea,” 
and be would shake his head and matter, ‘'! 
can't understand it, it used to be all bell. | 
fire and damnation, but it's all changed now ; | 
I should like to ask her about it,” and be 
tarned and looked again at the calm, pare | 
face beside him. 

The old man's attention never wandered 
from the service again, and he listened | 
reverently to the sermon, as if he was try- 

te reconcile it in his mind with some- 
he had heard before. 

It wasn't « brilliant sermon ; it wassimply | 
& recount of the plan of salvation and a brief 
history of the nativity of the Saviour; but 
the preacher was earnest and impressive, 
and carried a conviction of the Creator's love 
and tenderness home to the hearts of his 
hearers. And the old man listened with his 
band to bis ear, and still he murmured, “I 
should like to ask her if it ia true.” 

The service was over and the con 
tion had all dispersed, Jeanie was almost 


»-) 





last person to leave the church. for she bad | 
lingered to say good-bye to her friends, and 
afier that was basied in packing up her 
music to take home with her for the last 
time 

As she passed out of the door, after shak- 


with his beela, and bitterly thought of what | ing hands with the sexton and bidding him 
he was and what was bis position. Now was | good-bye, a man who had evidently been 


ht to tell ber of his 
love and offer to guard and protect her; bat 
how was he todo it! What washe? Noth 
ing! Simply a hanger-on upon bis father ; | 
to be sure, be was book-keeper in his 
father's store in the village, and got the 
liberal pay of #4 a week and his board and 
lodging Hegeovuld live very well as a 
bechelor in quiet country village like 
Grosehen, but it would never support a) 
wife and prospective family. Certainly, his 
father was rich, the richest man by far in 
Groschen, and he was his only child; bat 
Hill knew his father well, « bard, stern, cold, 
grasping man, and be knew he would never 
consent to his marrying « girl, and if 
he offended him by d jenos, Bul would 
not give mach for his chances when the will | 
came to be read, for he knew his father well 
en to know that he would carry bis en. | 
mity beyond the grave. 

And so Mr. Hayes sat and drummed away, 
thinking what a fool be was sot to have gone 
to California foar years ago, when bis Conain | 


the time when he o 


Tom Keeves went. Tom had made a little dying to save sinners—do you believe it ’” 


fortane in that time, and wrote bome giow- 
ing acoounts of his success. While Mr. 
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waiting for her came up quietly and walked 
by her side. She looked up and saw it was 
the old man who had sat by her in the 
eburch. He did not look like a beggar; he 
was well dressed, and seemed warm and 
comfortable; his clothes, th not exactly 
new, were of good qaality aud in excellent 
— ; and be walked erect, with his 

up, and an elastic, independent stride 
like a man who owed the world nothing and 
asked no favors of it. He walked on for a 


| few yards in silence, and thon said, abraptly 


** Do you believe it?” 

** Believe what?” asked Joasic; she was 
surprised, but not the least frightened at 
the old man's conduct, for it was broad day- 
light and she was within a hundred yards of 
her father's house, and some of oon- 
gregation were not a dozen yards ahead o 
her. ‘ 
* What you were singing just now. 

“** Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
trod and slavers recunci! 
and what be was preaching about Christ 


“Do I believe the at of the Saviour | 
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After dinner they went into the parior, 
and while Mr. Barton took his usual nap, 
Jeasie opened the and sang some of 
her favorite hymns for the old man. 


** Thank you, my dear,” he said, when she | 
hed finished. “ap 


now I want to ask yous 

question ; you have treated an old man and 

® strap 

know who to thank ; what is your name?” 
* Jeanie Barton.” 


‘Barton, Barton !” he exclaimed in some | lnstrated edition of the Bible, and tried to 


surprise, ‘*‘ any relation to the Bartons who 
used to live in Sherbrooke?” 

“The same famil 
about fifteen years ago. 


The old man bowed his head in his hands | ly, from an afflicted widower; ‘‘ Sur—my 
for Christmas day, but it had been carefully | for a minute and said softly to himself, ‘1 | Wiaf is ded and Wonts to be berried to- 


believe it now. 


** Peace on earth, good-will toward men.” | the hole—by the side of my two Other 
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Kansas, left the autographic injunction, 

| ** Don't make any fase over me, but chuck 
me into a bole.” 

@@ [ now pronounce you man and—hand 

over the ter dollars before I go any farther,” 

| is a way Connecticut clergymen have of ge- 


a their fee. » 
They attempted to kill a boo tin 
| Omaha last week. He was oink, neee 

into the river, knocked off the cars, pitched 
| from a high bridge into the river again, but 
| in two hours after came round with « new il- 

get the subscription of the leader of the at- 


| tacking party. 
w the following letter, verbatim et lilera- 


tim, was received by an undertazer, recent- 


| morrow At woner klok. U nose wair to dig 





Just then the farmer » in his sleep, | wiafe—-Let it be deep!” 
and waking with a « snort looked| S@' A Stonington, (0 ticut) man | 
about him and tried very pretend he stopped his paper and took out his ‘ one 


had never been asleep at all. 


The old man rose and crossing to him | 


said very solemaly— 

** Alfred Barton, do 
years ago quarrelling with your brother in 
the old homestead in Sherbrooke ?' 


** Aye, aye, bob was always a hasty lad, 


but be had a gooa heart. 
**Do you remember how he cursed you, 


and swore he would never break bread with | tion. 
you, or recognize you aa hia brothe: again?” | . 
** Aye, aye, but I know he was sorry for | for a Christmas present ; but he doesn't use 


it afterward, and if he bad lived I believe he 
would have come back years ago and told 
me so.” 

**He does live, he has come back, he is 
sorry for it,” exclaimed the old gentleman in 
excited tones, ** (inod God, Alfred, is it pos- 
sible we have both chauged so much in 


| thirty years we cannot recognize each 


other?" 

The two men looked into each other's 
faces for nearly a minute, then their hands 
met with a hearty grip and two words es- 
caped them 

** Robert!" 

* Alfred |" 

And so the quarrel of thirty years ago was 


| made up. 


After awhile the farmer spoke, still hold- 
ing bis t rother's hand— 

** Robert, lad, you've come back at a bad 
time, the farm is about to be sold, and there 
will not be mach left; but m or little 
we'll share it together, lad, for so I know the 
father would have wished, altho’ he said 
nothing about it im the will, thinking you 
wore dead.” 

**And so you'll share with me,” said the 
old man, a tear beginning to creep into the 


corner of hie _- 
** Aye, lad, it's not much, buat there's a 

welcome.” 
‘Ard I'll share with you,” said the old 
man, bringing his hand down with a y 
smack into the farmer's t hand he 





home to spend them in. me end m 
daya with you, Alfred, | have done 
for fortane, let me do something for i- 


Deas. 

My story is as as finished ; the farm 
wasn't sold, avd Jesmie did not go as a 
a to Montreal. Mr. Hayes some- 


w found courage to finish that little 


be commenced in charch and Jessie bosses, and gits the histerios when any 
did pot interrupt bim, and when his father | vehikle or man comes trotting b 


found that he was going 


business to him. 

little ** Bill,” 
** Jeanie,” and a little 
Jeanie looks quite matronly altho’ she stl 
leads the choir ; and the old man sits in the 


strangers’ seat—hbe will take no other—and | ments after * o'clock, P. M. 
listens to her pure voice, and says that he w 
never began to feel what true happiness | who, when he is not wooing the muse, white- 


might mean antil he heard that Christmas 
Anthem — 


—_—_—— 


2 Bome fathers are too hard-hearted for 


ether dor bonnes 
son fully five minutes the day use 
the ohild used his (the father's) best Sunday 


oysters 

oe Ge razor could hart the oysters, any- 

iw. 

€@ It is anid that a little son of a minister 
a few weeks age in’ 
bis father by asking, * ain't 
you done putty soon f” 

@ The members of a new gymnasium in 
with creditable 
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Celie: 
eye 
§ uf 
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sf 


with. We don't see. 


you remember thirty step 


now, end home with « billiard ene in his hand, which 
to 










| 


wand 
Pee, 


equare ad.” because the little black-and-tan- 
dog of the editor nipped a pet cat in the 
bad, by chewing its tail off. Let Congress 
in now and decide whether a newspaper 
man has any rights. 

A young woman in western New York 
hes declined an offer from a very wealthy 
suitor named Hussey, saying that she wont 
| be called a Hussey for the best man in crea- 


S@ A Scranton editor received a gold pen 


it. 
old 


He says itis not half so handy as his 

r of scissors in getting up editorials. 

A brilliant Denbaryan did not clean 
the snow from his sid k. He p 
wife until she screamed, and his neighbors 
trod down the snow for him. 

G@ A short time ago a man entered a 
smoking car on a Pennsylvania railroad with 
| a can of nitro-glycerine and the conductors 
made him take it into the baggage car. The 
| tender solicitude with which tranks were 
handled on that car for some time, brought 
tears to the eyes of a veteran baggage- 
smasher. 

@@ The editor of the Irish Awerican 
Leader thus encourages one of his poetical 
contributors: ‘‘Our waste basket for ori- 
ginal poetry bas for the fourth time withip 
two the been ptied of its contents. 
Your elegant contribution finds a 
therein, and is now reclining gracefully in 
ite us ” 
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y quickly.” 
&@ A man in Oregon, on the of 
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. Mo., has a poet “lariat,” 
es and digs wells for a living. 
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he shoald not be made 
, as be woald have some 
trouble to prove that he was of sound testa- 
men os ity. 

** My will!” Frank would somewhat mourn- 
fully reply. ‘‘ Don't fret about that; I carry 








a ee of my possessions under my bat.” that her husband did not ask for an explana. 
When Fred Redoliffe, like the sensible + Rat this spoon business—eh, Frank?” tion, and Frank was satinfied. Tho physicien 
goung man bo wns, ont mantel, Se SS “Will never be explained by me. Be now came in, and saw the nature of the case 
drop bis best bachel: quaint Among content with the knowledge that it isa whim at a glance—it was a very bad case of 
ate weno Sten Loe es bie beeen, wen |r mnt, sd Frank, comoubes bestity, en pneamonia, for whieh he prescribed, adding 
became a visitor « house, canght rather searching glance of that warmth, quietness, and pursing 
Frank Walton, whom he bad known from | re Fred fixed on his countenance. were ind ahha, Wie ta Sen abs bok 
boyhood, had been to school with, and e Thenceforward the “spoon basiness,” as his constitution was too weak to resist each | 
teomed, as is common with young men who matter for comment between the three, was & violent attack. In another week's time be 
start together in the world on te tacitly until another “ was taken away to the Silent Land. Hir last 
courses. There was another disparity, how- | event” revived it, and painfully for one of | words were— 
oven, betueen them —eneaztiing cremsd to Gopuee, Mra. Fred had again become a | ‘‘Spoons!—what a funny business that | 
R with Fred Redoliffs, had en- , and as that year Christmas Day was | was to go into, waan't it?” 

im the commerce—everything not on a Sunday, the now somewhat stout Mr. Fred was executor Ghd sole legates 
comed  goe with Frank Walton, who | married pair resolved that they would hold under bis will, and after an examination of 
had f to literature and the the festival and the celebration of the his affairs it was found that he had died pos- 
law. on the skirte of both, the * naming” of the baby on the same day. Of ques ft oe Gee Se ae © 
world y (?) said, he with course, Frank was to be the godfather, for that he was rot so as he had to 
neither, jast as a young man of uncertain | Mrs. Fred had now come to belicve that he | be. According to his request, he was buried 
mind flirts with two sisters, and is eventu- | brought “luck” into the family with his in a grave in ey Oometery, on the 
ally scornfully discarded by both. The | « ” for all her were thriving, | stone over which posstption, 
j tp d by those who knew | and not one had been hone bee. | ** Mary, #éaé. 18,” had for more than fifteen 
them wes that Frank ie San gees > | It was Christmas morning. Fred had | years much attention. His own 
cause he was indolent, and Fred Radoliffe out for a constit im the keen | name was now added, and the stone may 
was successful because he was energetic. | air, and Mra. Fred had given her final | still be there, for aught we know. 

Little did any of them im that Frank | instructions to the cook, when Betty, now a Mrs. Fred kept the seoret of the fifty-four 
had « secret which pi heavily on his | boxom matron, who had come to “help,” | spoons inviolate, but Betty was not so reti- 
finely-attuned mind. entered the room with « smal] parcel anda cent. When her family w up she used to 
It was natural therefore, that by compari- | admoniah them as to in hasty ex- 


irritated—the young wife and housekeeper 
rose up strong within her; and as Frank 
stood by the street door, which the servant 

rl held open for bim, he distinetly heard 

rs. Fred ont, in no silvery voice, 
** Betty, mabe bate, and count the spoons.” 
Had he not been looking out into the road- 
way he would have seen a finsh red as a rose 
in the girl's face, for she put her special in- 
terpretation on her mistress'’s command. As 
it waa, he quietly bade her good-morning, 
and on his way meditatively. 

** What could she have meant ?” he thought. 
‘* Surely she cannot think me capable of- 

aw! the idea is too absurd. Some petu- 
ance of her woman's nature, I should 
imagine. Still, she might have meant some- 
thing; perhaps I am not a welcome guest— 
too dull at the best of times for her bright- 
ness, and maybe I come too often. 1 must 
think over it.” 

And he did think over it seriously, for 

long before he had arrived at the Temple he 
he bad registered a solemn vow to be re- 
er) 
** I will teach her a lesson,” he said to him- 
self. ‘I cannot humiliate myself, or sound- 
hearted Fred, by asking for an explanation ; 
bat I can and will teach her a lesson in a 
quiet sort of way. Words—even as words, 
however hastily spoken—are no exouse for a 
breach of hospitality.” 

In an hour afterward he had decided what 
to do, and had dismissed the affair from his 
mind, but it was weeks befdre he again paid 
a visit to the cottage in Ken Town. 
Fred missed him macb, and often wondered 
to his wife why he did not drop in as usual. 

** Better engaged |" was the careless reply, 
bat with a ring of thankfulness in its tone. 

**I must look him up,” exclaimed her 
husband. ‘* The poor fellow is moping him- 
self to death in those dismai chambers—very 
likely writing anotber book. A change now 
and then will be good for him.” 

And ‘look him up” Fred did, and toa 
purpose, for Frank shortly after became a 
constant caller, and tly on the old 
footing ; Mrs. Fred, = had other claims 
on her anxiety, ily falling into the 
habit of tolerating him, even expecting him 
as one who had a right to be expected 

The months quietly on, anda great 
event occurred in the cottage in Kentish 
Town. 

It was Christmas time, and a child bad 
been born to the youthful couple—a boy, the 
very image of his father, said congratulatory 
female relations; though Betty, the ser- 


r. 
“Any ‘ionlar orders about the beds, 
| mum ? 

ised the messen, as one who 

did ** odd jobs” for Mr. Frank. | 

“T'll speak to in a minute,” said Mra. 

Fred, opening letter, which proved to 

| be from Frank, announcing that iliness 
| wouid prevent his 


attendance, but that he 
could not allow the day to 


over withoat 
he to 
to 


to Mr. Frank?" 
, with the familiarity of an old 
and favorite servant. 

He is ill and cannot come to the 
obriatening ; t you see he has sent the 


** Spoons!” said Mra. Fred, softly, to her. 
nts, Socio Reet Speen toe Sar oe 
the “AG. A” (A Geo 
Adolphus.) “If I were at al! inclined to 
anperatitious, I should say there was some- 


thing very extraordinary in bis ng in 
ne on these y, 
these make the ninth lot, and six times nine 
are fifty-four. How singular!” 


The number seemed to console Mra. Fred, 
for all women like the * metals, 
whether in plate or money, and she fell into 
a fit of musing, in which silver teaspoons 
and her children were inextricably blended. 
Betty, meanwhile, having adjourned to the 
kitchen, took up a position in a corner with 
her apron thrown over her head, to meditate 
in her fashion. 

** Them spoons is dreadful !" she thought. 
** Why is it always spoons? It seema like a 
yvapell or a bit of witchoraft? To be sure, 

there is a fate in everything but what's in | 
spoons, and real silver ones, too, I should | 
like to know ?” 

Thus brooding, she heard a familiar sound 
—it was the click of silver—and then a small 
voice saying | 

** Will you count the spoons, sir?” | 

**Count the spoons!" almost shrieked 
Betty, as, starting up, she rashed from the | 
kitohen, and burst into Mra. Fred's morn. | 
“9 with a terrible clamor. | 





he i I P never shouted | 
out ‘‘ Eureka!” with greater volume than 

Betty shouted | 

**T have got it at last—it's been on my 





mind for years! I can explain the mystery 
of the spoons.” 

** Oh, Betty, can you indeed?” said Mra. 
Fred, eagerly. | 


**T oan, missus. Don't you remember one 
morning some twelve years ago when Mr. 
Frank stayed reading the paper alter master 
had gone out, which fretted you considerable, 
and as I was a-letting of him out at the 
door you cried out, ‘ Betty, have you count- 
ed the spoons?’ He heard it—I am certain 
he did. So, like the soft-hearted geutlemar 
he is, he said to hisself, ‘Mra. Fred, I won't 
demean myself by taking notice of the in- 
sinuation ; bat, depend apon it, before I die 
you shall have spoons enough to count.” 

Mrs. Fred tarned very pale. Memory, the 
warder that sometimes sleeps at his post, 
was awakened, and in an instant she remem- 
bered that beautiful spring morning, when 
she, with almost gi petulance, wishing 
to get rid of her husband's guest, lost her 
temper, and did utter the words which had | 
been so misconstrued, as she imagined, by | 
Frank Walton, whom for years she had re- | 
garded and esteemed as the best of friends, 
and the most tender-souled of gentlemen. 

**You may go down, Betty—and, Betty, 








vant, asserted that he ‘‘ favored a good deal 
after his mother.” | 

Of course there was a christening, and 
Mr. Frank Walton was the godfather, an 
cfiice which he accepted with an aiacrity 
which as much surprised as gratified the 
happy Fred. | 

At the feast Frank produced his present, 
which consisted of half a dozen of silver tea- 
spoons, with the initials of the newly-bap- 
tazed infant duly engraved on the handle. 

‘It is a whim of mine,” exclaimed the 
spiritual father, apologetically. ‘* You know 
the old adage about being born with a silver 
spoon in the mouth; and as that luck was 
never mine, I don't see why little Frank 
should not have it.” 

** And a pretty whim it is,” said the grati- 
fied motber. 

‘If Master Frank has to use all these 
spoons,” added the father, ‘‘I shall have to 
work a good deal harder than I do.” 

And so, amid good wishes and namerous 
healths, the christening passed off merrily 
enougb 

Tn due time Mrs. Fred presented her lord 
with another pledge of their affection—this 
time a girl—and again Frank stood sponsor, 
repeating the gift of another half-dozen of 
silver spoona. Mrs. Fred did open her eyes 
a little, bat Frank quietly shut them ap by 
quoting another old adage about the goose | 
and the gander. 

Time sped on, and every fifteen months 
or so another we hep yw came into the 
world, to be shado by its istent . 
father with the same eectuie emuiet af 
silver spoons; so, at the end of about a 
dozen years, Mrs. Fred had as many -ilver 
teaspoons as would have sufficed for the 
largest and genteelest of girls’ boarding- 
schools, Of course, they were all canetally 
packed away, for Mr. Fred wis .growing 
rich, and his wife had no occasion to make | 
use of the plate intended for their children. 
Frequently did she ponder over the singu- 
larity of the gift, and as frequently only 
errive at the same conciasion—that Mr.— 


| 


gular, to any the least of it, and sometimes | 
ancied that the present of a nice goblet 


ots tone varied the benevolence 
of yes Te Frank would 
stick to spoons. alleged that he had « 


don't speak of this to any one. I did not 
mean it, and I am afraid, marrying so well, 
I was a good deal too much mistreas of all 
blessings bat that of a well-guarded tongue.” 
Betty did go dowr, and Mrs. Fred sat 
down to find relief in woman's refuge—a 
ory. All that day her manner was 


good 
| very subdued, and the double events did 


not pass off quite so satiafactorily as Mr. 
Fred could have wished. Next morning, to 
the delight of her husband, Mrs. Fred pro 
posed that they sbould pay a visit to Frank 
In the Temple. 

** He must be very ill,” she suggested, and 
that was enough. 

In a couple of hours they were ascending 
the broad staircase of a block of buildings in 
that hage pile off Fleet street, in which 
there are as many bearts broken as fortanes 
made. Mr. Frank lived high in the world, 
the topmost story, and as Mra. Fred drew 
ber breath hard, for she was anused to such 
steep ascents, a great pity came over her for 
the straggling barrister. 

Admitted by an aged and dingy lanndrens, 
ane | found Frank stretched on an old sofa, 
looking wretched, for a violent cold bad fas- 
tened on his langs. 

Fred was shocked at the alteration in his 
friend's appearance, and insisted upon a 
physician being called in. 

** Go for one,” said his wife, and Fred de- 
scended the old staircase with the agility of 
a student of twenty-one. 

When they were alone—for the lanndress 
had gone ont on her accustomed erranids, 
and Frank had given his clerk a holiday 
Mrs. Fred, with big tears starting in her 
still bright eyes, exclaimed, as she took the 
sick man pleadingly by the wan hand 

* Ob, Frank, can you, will you forgive 
me?” 

** Forgive what ”” 

‘That miserable remark about spoons 
one day. It bad no reference to you—how 
could it? I was very irritable that wretched 
morning, and—and —I am now so very, very 


A quiet, amused smile played on Frank's 
thin, white lips for s moment, and then, 
to a graver impression, he ssid — 
vou forgive me, Mra. Radcliffe? I | 


you were to bes 


need shoulders, and | 


Frank! a eg Gs br gs 
Ne | > A - ‘on 





inquired Betty, lingering, for she | 


could ever be attached.” 
Mra. Fred promised om the sti 


“For,” sal abe, not mentix an 
names, ‘I onst lived in a ry 
gentleman visitor got spoons on the brain, 


and all through « few hasty words.” 
4. P. H. 


NEWS OF THE WEEE. 


Tus Tewrsst mx Mixnnxsota.—The follow. 
ing is a description of the horrors of the 
hurricave, as sent by a correspondent from 
Winona, M ta, on January 14, to the 
New York Herald: 

I was in Minnesota after the awful mas- 
sacres of ten years ago, when the red wave 
of Indien invasion swept over the smiling 
land, and left it a waste of ashes soaked with 
blood ; but the scalping-knife and ballet of 
the Sioux did not do such havoc as the snows 
have wrought this year, nor were all the tor- 
tures of the red fends productive of more 
ag og I have witnensed within the 
ten re What has been suffered and how 
many have 


oer d, ts are far apart 
and communication is difficalt; but by ever 
mail come particulars that ohill the 

and we can aow fairly estimate the extent of 
the calamity. 

Up to that fatal Tuesday, at whose men- 
tion many « heart shall ache in Minnesota 
for years to come, there had been winter 
weather of the usual sort, clear, cold, with 
occasional storms of snow, some of which 
had seriously blockaded the railroads, and 
induced considerable suffering from scarcity 
of fael. 


“= 








TURSDAY, THE 7TH. 
was a lovely and mild day. The sun was 
bright and the air balmy. Every pulse of 
the country was astir under the genial in- 
fluence, and the wild swans that clanged 
overhead once or twice from their meres 


must have seen the prairie roads alive with | 


teams, The farmers were all out at the 
nearest settlement. They were ,etting short 
of fael; there was but a handful of flour at 
the bottom of the barrel; not a sorap of 
meat was left. Bat the snows bad ceased, 
their shaggy little horses were well again, so 
every farmer hitched bia team for the town. 


In the little cottages of wood were women | 
and children ; the school-houses wore fall of | 


little ones. Sach was the country, thus its 
dwellers, when the blow fell. Nature would 


reom to have arrogated to herself all the | 


navage attributes which had marked her 
first children there, their careful and patient 


watch for an easy opportunity, and their 
sudden and 
RELENTLESS ONSLAUOGBT. 
So utterly unprepared were the ¢ for 


the change in the weather, and se denly 
did it come upon them, that one man at 
Winnebago City describes it as “if a man 
had clapped his hands—so, and the snow 
came in our faces." Knowing what the huar- 
ricane boded, men lea) into their aleighs, 
and with voice and | 
horses out into the storm. 
of death beyan. 


Then the wor 


falling snow continued. 





best of good fellows, and loves you dearly, 
and I would not like to have him annoyed 
because | was not manly enough to forget a 
basty utterance to which no real meaning 


| @@ An exchange notices a death oansed 
| by the accidental falling of a brick upon the 


urged their ge 
| 


For more than fifty hours, | 
till late on Thursday, the freezing wind and | 
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the night. Only the chimney of the house 

above the drifts. The poor woman 
knew that her children lay :iead, hand in hand, 
on the prairie, and that her busband s corpse 
was somewhere entombed in a giant drift 
The little baby's blue lips were laid against 
her empty breast , the soul had sped from be. 
tween them ia a little cloud of frosen vapor 
She lay down and died, and the relenting 
throagh the apertures of the 
& drift of diamond snow for 


i 
i 


i 
te 
a 


ir! 


by warm fires and find the 
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snowed-in for days in drifts that 


and there the 


a oo 
moual. iteelf into occasional wrinkles over 
the dead limba or set features. Now came 





the giant of clearing away the giant 
drifta and free the the im 

traina, and the taak of tracing through 
the prairies the steps of the . Every- 
where they were found lying still and statue. 


THE ICT BMPRACE OF DEATH. 

chers would find 
, the former lying 
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| aa it ie deadly. 
THE DEATH ROLL 
oannot yet be made up with any reasonable 
| degree of certainty. We are only now get 
| ting detaile: reports from the nearer settle- 


Of course | 


| Memmoth (« 


quis bd to abivor and be went W ater melon, and many other 
wes 
When 


oaly a trifie. 

Friday, the 16th, 
upon « land of snow and silence. [rifts | 
many feet many square miles in 





menta, and it will be fully a week ore these 
are so complete as to be trustworthy. Many | 
of the missing will not be found till spring ; 
bat it is safe to set down all the missing | 
|} as dead. After carefully ie 
| rions reports received thus far, and making 
| all allowance for the remaining parts of the | 
State, Iam led to conclude that the loss of | 
life in Minnesota will range from two han 
| dred and fifty to three handred. = It in just 
nomsible, though not probable, that the 
igher figure may be reached. Almostallof | 
| these are mon, and the very 
tion of them fathers of families in straiten. | 
ed cironmstances. The surviving widows | 
| and children will thus be left without means 
of support of any description. The chari 
table of the Eaat will here find an object | 
| for their sympathioa, 
Decrease or Loup Lytton Butwea. - Lord 
Lytton, better known as Sir Edward Lytton 
| Balwer, died at Knebworth, Hertfordshire, 
| England, on Saturday last, Janaary |*th 
| He was sixty-seven years old. 
| ——- ee 
4@ We sincerely regret the death of the 
King of the Nandwich Islands. As he left 
| no heirs, his body will probably be eaten by 
| strangers. 


head of a man who was Ya under a 
scaffolding, while a building was being 
erected. An inquest wan held and the 
coroner brought in « verdict as follows; | 
** Death caused by softening of the brain in 

consequence of the accidental falling of a | 





It was not a steady | 4 ~ 
fall of anow, bat brick upon the man's head. 
: €@ There in one boy in Danbury who 
4 BOWLING BURRICANR, | didn't get anything in his stocking Ubrisat. | 
the wind ti ttai a of | mas. He left a pan of ashes on the front 





twenty-eight, thirty, or thirty-two miles, 
The snow came in 
soreech and a stinging whiz. The ther- 
mometer fell steadily, till at Champlain it 
registered Afty.foar degrees below zerv. 
other ares the mercury or spirit marked 
from eight to forty-two degrees below. Home 
of the farmers who set out soon found that 


if they valued life they must turn back. | 


They were enveloped in sheets of snow that 
blinded them. The wind came so flercely 
that they were fain to stop and tarn round 
till a momentary lull came. The road 
why, the level prairie was all road now, 
without one track of wheel or ranner to in 
dicate the path of safety. Wherever there 
was a slight knoll or a tree the driving snow 
sleet coried round it and broke over it like 
yeasty billows over a wreck, and far to lee- 
ward grew up drifts of eccentric form. 
Then the snorting horses that toiled along, 
pressing with their heaving flanks closer to 
each other for warmth and dumb protection 
and sympethy, refnsed to yo forward; the 
driver felt himself becoming listless, bia 
cold limbs were growing warm, and warned 
of the 
SWIFT COMING OF DEATH, 

he tarned and retraced his steps. Happy 
they who did so betimes' There were many 
who held on stubbornly till it was too late. 
There were many more who, goaded on by 
a dreadful fear of the fate of their wives and 
little ones, left alone in their frail citadela, 
forced on throngh the drifts that grew 
deeper at every step and cold that became 
more intense every moment. And there were 
others who grew weary of the contest, and, 
lying down in their robes, were lulled by the 
elemental rage into a slamber which knew 
no awakening. Sometimes the horses gave 
out, and the anbappy driver, benumbed and 
chilled, his movements impeded by his 
heavy clothing, had to abandon bis team 
and take to the drifts. The moana and 
shrieks of the horses that found themael ves 
thas deserted by their masters are said by 
some few who survived anch scenes to have 
been agonizing to hear. And at their homes 
things were no better. There was perbaps a 
scanty supply of fael in the corner and bat 
a day « food in the larder. Night trod closely 
on the heels of noon. Perhaps the mother 
was alone with ber suckling child, her hus 
band ten miles away in one direction, her 
children fwo miles away in another. These 
a ga enffered countless deaths 
The w n buildings creaked and 

ROCKED IN THE SWING OF THE sTORM 
like ships at sea. The timbers cracked with 
the frost like rifles. Beads of frost stood on 
every piece of woodwork, the smal! panes of 
giase were so thick with ice that there was 


tfal flurries, with a wild | 


At) 


| gun B bend | 


stairs, to follow an organ grinder, and a mo 
ment later his indulgent father came orash. | 
ing ont of the front door and down the front | 


stoop, accompanied by that and its con. | 
tents, and looking, for all the world, like a 
real god riding in the clouds, For a few 


momenta that boy thought he had a pile 
driver for an ancestor 

€@ A school girl in one of the rural dis 
tricta of Pittafield was overheard trying to 
convince a school fellow that she liked him 
better than she did some other urchin of 
whom he seemed jealous, “Of course | 
like you better than I do Bill,” said she, 
** for don't I miss words in my spelling lew 
200 on purpose, oO an to be down to the fout 
of the class where you are 

G&D Keoently at « trial of considerable in 
terest dn Lome, where the court room was 
crowded, the pickpockets let loose a trained 
bird, which sailed aroand the beads of the 
audience, attracting their attention, giving 
ample time for the pickpockets to relieve 
the pockets of the andience 

A boy in the book-room of the Com 

monwealth office, in ‘Topeka, loaded the 
foreman's pipe with powder Tho pipe was 
discharged ; so was the boy. The foreman 
thinks he will ultimately recover the might of 
one eye 

@@ A young drug clerk committed suicide 
in Hrintol, a few days age. At the inquest 
the coroner esked a fellow-clerk of the de 
coased if he knew of any cause for the sui 
cide. ‘* No,” waathe reply; “he was get 
ting along nicely, and was going to be mar 
ried nert month.” * Going to be married, 
was he’' exclaimed the coroner ** That 
will do. Weve got at the bottom of this 
business 

@@ A letter from Dalian, Texas, to the 
Houston Aye, saya that twelve * Indian 
cate thieves were lately canght in one of 
the western connties and huny to a limb of 
a tree, becanse there was no “limb of the 
law” to plead for them *' Kefore hanging 
them their faces were scrubbed, and eleveu 
of the twelve did not pan ont as Indians 
they being anprotected orphans from Kar 
wan mostly.’ 
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herder, and that if he did be would 

among the *‘ besthen Obinee,” 

really gratefal for the interest | 

He lavited me to « place where 
never forme on the sidewalk 

I slid along bebind « loving couple 

to hear Madame Anna Bishop 


f 


ie 
: 


. Itehall be my vuly aim to 
with comfort; my sympathy 
ev sorrow, and throngh the 
ill be your omy end your sup 
~" he lia aproch was 
lor this climate, and as 1 passed 
wae to lift him up. 
alae from the coart hunse 
my “Ah,” said 
edge Fuster would rule that out 
concede the first two points, We 
the evidence sustains us 
tion we must 
."~—hie time was op. | 
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if 
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4 bhem th 
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bamenity controlled by cir 
-end the ettractivas of grevite 
ten. Whats sermon might be I got 
ap and took the middie of the street to pre 
vent further acotdent. 


A VERRY CANDID Ma® 
Bunday Herald (Indianapolis) relates 
the following 
A rather good thing—we don't vouch for 
ite treth, however — ts told at the expense of 
an estimable citizen of Bartholomee county, 
whose only fanit is « tendency to tarry 
then is sanitary at the wine when it 
moveth tinelf a t Notwithatanding this 
fnGrmity, Joe is held in high esteem by bis 
bors, who howor him for his industry, 
truthfulness, candor and other manly vir 


? 


ohurok, « little dranker than anybody had 
ever seen him before, and came tu an anchor 
among « herd of anregenerate goats on the 
beck secta The heat of the room and the 
fames of the | qaor induced a gentle som 
bolenee, half sleeping aud half aa os 
img which he heard but heeded not the ear 
mest words of the preacher. Finally, bow 
ever, the inquiry, ‘‘ Where now is the 
dravkard!" propounded in « louder tone, 

y arvuced our fuddiled friend, and 
he promptly raponded, in equally clear 
tomes “Here lam! 

The preacher was disconcerted. ‘' I was 
not alluding to you personally, Mr. H , 
he explained. “The remark was general.” 
* Ter ‘pology « cepted,” replied Joe, grand. 
ly, and the preacher continued. After a few 
moments 


he eaid *' Where, now, is the hy- 
yes Yr” Thies agein aronsed Jue. * There 
ta, over there ' 


he replied, poin with 
bie Aeger, “ Tow Peadien, why donk you 
enewer when your names called! This was 
tee much, and Joe was snaked out by « 


couple of deacons As he was going out be 
wee heard to mutter ‘1 never 5 oo 
seothin’, I don't. Hut there's that Tom Peas 


ley ; Aaial be got cheek |” 


A Bov s JOURNAL 
Dorry, a boy #1 years old, thinks he will 
deo as other men have done 
March 12- Have resvlved to keep a« jar 


mal 
March 15 Hed ret befe for dimer, and 
eabage and ~~ and appel sawee and rice 
ing Ido not like nee pading when it 
like ours, Oharley Niacks hind i rele 
good) = Mush and sirup for toa 
Maroh 19 Forgit what did John and 
me saved our pe to take to sobule 
Mareh 2) Forgit what did Giride!l cake 
for breakfast = Lebby didnt fry enuff 
Marob 24) This ie Runday Corn befe for 
dinair, Maddied wy Bibel lesson Aunt 
Leny said | was grey Have resolved not to 
think so much shout things to ete Wish | 
wee a better boy Nothing pertikeler for 








lew 
Maroh 25 Forgit what did 
Mareh 9) Porgit what did 
March % Played 
Mareb 3) - Forgit what did 
April | Have dissided not to keep » jar 


mal euny more 


A BAGGAGE OM ASHEN ® DRAM 
A ceriain baggegeemasher on the Wil 
mingtos and Haiumore Railroad bed a fear 
fal attack of nightmare the other evening 
He dreamed that some man came along to 


| posed 


bts Gar with 2 eplendid new track that bad | 


Sever been touched And the dreamer got 
buld of that track and soured it down epon 
the Boor three or four mes, and jam ped on 
M4, aed backed it ap with an as, and spilt coal 
en HM, aed smearnd tt with chalk marks 
be dreamed that he pitehed it oat 
ear, and was about to e1plode a heg 


re 
f 


trata strock him, and be awoke 
bis wife standing over bim with « 
, and rapping bim on the head with 
hie sleep he bad hold of 


E 
: 


room with Ht, ramming it up 
well, apd pounding it with the 
trying to beave it oat of the 
the twfect yelled like a bri- 
ledians. It was the con 
tm the bands of the in 
made bim dream about 
img bim. When hie 
the meaning of those 
he says nothing. 
voles, and gue 
« kercwes thal be dreemed 


tte 


ran 
itt 
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HE 
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A Drees PUT. Rie cooler at science, al! 
te an art) te entthed * How to See Down 
Well,” which cocupied « coleman tm a scien. 
ic eas: © We coald have fer. 
Biedbed the desired inf rmation in a mick 
ehorter epece §=—- Fret in etanoa, if o well is ont 





oder under it, when the engine of | step mother 


erib and bad been waltaing | drive of three miles over a road too lonely 
to make you feel quite at ease, consice Moy 
the obaracter of those abvat us” 

“Tf am too much like yourself to be « 


Es 
FE 
rf 


Ff 


early in the morning « large, coarse sheet 


THE DOLOUR OF MARGARET. 


@RETTar Pos TER GaTUBDAT EVENING rest. 
Artes, she cald, and ower. ewe. 
Por lo! the glorious ot day 
| pelimbe the ony: 
Fiy fact to the cat hy the distant saa, 
And bring ere the day lire dead to me, 
A mother’s pride and joy 


heente my breast, 
with « strange unrest 


Vor « sense of dan 

And my beert le 6 
Aelthiak on him. Away! 

One parting bine from (hose lips of light, 

And | few through the yawning getes of nigh, 
Par into the emUlng day 


Vast over the frosty ringing ground, 

Thr-agh foreete whore tree uproee arcend, 
And fled tike ghosts behind ; 

Like « etream of light tarcagh an even! qehy 

When he Get of Autamn te drawing nigh | 
Like « leaf on the Winter wind 


Through the dork and gold of ‘he early dawn, 
My cherger end | eped madty on, 


(he oar errand of fear and love 
Till the Merm rete inte the realme of Noon, 
And the eon like a ball of Game, ofteoon 
Stood still in the eky abowe, 
Them we gained the brow of a mighty bill, 


VW here the clatter end tramp grew eaddenty eiili 
Im the cooan's dietent rear 

A wild gied beewh @ of the rand plain rung, 

And we etuml | the ehde «4 the cot that hung 
i’ the briak of the blomely shore, 


Wal! wactiy | lifted « little form, 
And peeing lt to my hosom warm, 
urped sad! toward the far home 
Mearnfully on and on we epedt, 
TW the b ae in the weetern shy grew red, 
\ad the foreste grew gray with gicam., 
Bat at last | stood by the hemecot's door, 
Ae the eun with muttertag cloude veiled o or, 
KRurnet out in the darkening west 
With my burden | entered as beet | might, 
And « mother's pride and poy that aigtt, 
tay dead ue 6 mother’s Gouast. 
MHKLIN, 


An Unexpected Ampntation. 


WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAT EVENING POST, 
BY ANNIE H. JEROME. 


A servant found it ander the front door 


of letter paper intricately folded, and sealed 
with a red wafer. The simple superseription, 
**Oharles Glent, Wildlands,” waa legible 
enongh, despite the cramped, irregular pen 
manship So also were the following lines, 
deetitate of date, address an signature 

* Years ago you did me a kindness, which 
I vowed never to forget. In return I now 
pen the warning that your house will be «n. 
tered to morrow night. It is well known to 
® certain thieving gang that you have a 
large sam of money by you. He wise, and 
have it removed to a place of safety. Above 
all things, employ some trustworthy person 
tw act for you. Bo surely as you neglect 
thie charge, suspicions will be excited, end 
your life possibly pay the forfeit of your 
folly 

** Be careful aleo to provide a good and 
open reason for any journey you may deem 
it advisable should be made, for I assure 
you every one of your movements ia closely 
watobed And lastly, do not be foolhardy 
enough to give battle. The money is all 
that is wanted, and po personal injury will 
be offered if you keep quiet Whether or 
not your servants have been tampered with, 
1 can't aay.’ 

Heavy -* of antiety marked Mr. Gilent's 

ne f ae he read, and it was not sur- 
prising, the region being, at that period, a 
freugh one in every jway. Ita locality and 
the ciroumstances which sent him there with 
hie family it ia needless to mention. 

** Btrange how the thing ever leaked ont,” 
he mattered to himeeslf, ‘bet I sappose 
through Oscars folly. And now what am I 
to do? Oscar will be of in ten minates,” 
glancing frem the letter to the pale, jaded 

t of his dissipated stepson, whe 
stood at a little distance making hasty prepe- 
rations for a journey “And perbape it in 
as well- those gambling hells bave sunk 
him too low for any honest employment.” 

The entrance of the two remaining mem. 
bers of his family, with the burried adieut 
and departure of Oscar Layne, ended, for 
the me, his unoumfortable reflections Hat 
the morning cup of coffee, just then served, 
fully discussed, be passed the letter to his 
wife and daughter 

Mire. (Gilent sat in mate horror, The 
daughter, a noble looking creature of some 
twenty years, was stronger nerved. Nhe re 
read the letter slowly and oritioally. 

Tomorrow,” she commented thought. 
fally. ‘' That may either mean to night or 
to-morrow tight, papa. lou see there ie po 
date We dou t know whether it was written 
twelve or twenty four hours ago 

* You are right That never ooourred to 
me We have even less time than | sap 
Bat I see nothing for it but to let 





the woney go 

“it te too badly needed, papa, to be 
quietly yielded to those wretches,” Hensie 
qaietly answered 

Irue, Hat what is to be done? If you 

and your mother were pot here | would rek 
my life im taking it to the bank. Hut as 
it ws, | cam t conscientionaly do so, and there 
is bo one Upos whom | can call.” 

** Yeu, there is, | will take it.” 

“You!” exclaimed both parents, atterly 
aghast for the moment. 

* Yea, 1 am going, was the ooul rejoinder 

“You are demented, Heasie!” orted ber 
“It te far better to lose the 
money than for you to rum so great « risk’ 

* Deter amined, * 


furget, Bessie, that you will have 


USDER THE MISTLETOE. 


** England expecta that ¢-ver-ey man 
This day will do his dooty.” 





up half-absently, and with a glance at the | 
keen edge, «lipped the handle ander ber belt. 
** What are you going to do with that?” 
Mr. Glent asked, an she led it b th 
her sacque. 
I don't know,” she laughed. “It bad a) 
friendly look, and I was seized by an irre- | 
sistible impulse to take possession of it, 
without any actual reason for dying so. 
Bomehow it is in bigh favor + ith me.” 

Mr, Glent smiled. 

** You are a brave girl, Beas.” 

* And | have a right to be,” was the proud | 
rejoinder. “‘ My grandfather was a brave 
soldier, and you are a brave civilian, or you 
would never be here. * 

The morning was a deliciously balmy one, 
and Heaste drove fearlessly on, enjoying the 
wild scenery about her, though eye and ear 
wore ever on the alert for possible oa. | 
The quick trot, which had scarcely r) 
broken from the woment of starting, svvn | 
brought her to the wildest part of her jour. | 
ney, midway between Wildiands and » | 

encase forest trees on either side the | 
warrow road, with irregular, massive piles | 
of frowning rooks, gave a sombre gloom to 
the spot, which rendered it pecaliarly adapted 
to the marauding villain'’s purpose. She had | 
just penctrated its deepest shadowan, when 
her quick, watohbfal eye caught sight, for a! 
moment, of sone stealtbily moving object a | 
abort distance ahead whether man or beaat | 
whe could nut decide | 

“No, | will not fire even if I should be | 
assaulted she bastily thought, withdrawing 
her baud from the pi-iol abe had involunta. | 
rily grasped, ‘It might invite worse.’ 

Aud with beating heart she slipped the | 
hatebet from belt to knee. She was nune too 
quick. Tho next inetent a masked man 

sted from behind the rocks and seized the 
horse's bead. Unosed to such rough treat- 
ment, the high. «pirited brute plunged so 
violently as tu shake off the villains grasp 
Bat nothing daunted he caught the shaft, 
and in spite of the speed at which the 
creature started forward succeeded, with 
the ease and dexterity of one skilled in 
feats of the kind, in seizing the dashboard | 
with one band, and the body of the wagon | 
jast below with the other. Hut at the very 
moment he was in the act of springing up. 
the little hatchet » gleaming edge smote just | 
at the wrist, the hand near ber foot, and | 
with a groan he sprang or fell backward, 
leaving on the wagon floor a ghey proof 
of the attack in a bleeding hand. 

It all passed like a dream, and half un. | 
conscious of the shocking reality, Bensie | 
drove for a little, wildly and ut tbinkingly | 
on. But before was entered her mind | 
had ned ita asual activity. Checking the | 
animals mad career, she shadderingly bent | 
down end wrapped the ghastly object at ber | 
feet in a couple of old pewspapers fortunate. | 
ly found under the cushions, Then erasing | 
as well as she could all evidences of her ad- 
venture, she proceeded toward , and | 
in a short tine was quietly, though with 
pallid cheek, transacting the business calling 
her thither. That done, she asked for one 
of the gentleman to whom she was well 
known, and related ber atory. 

** 1 demly believe the letter was a deooy,” | 
she concluded, ‘‘and also, that the whole 
was the work of one individual.” 

** Undoubtedly, and that that individual 
was no rough you may rest assured,” re- 
turned the gentleman 

* Ball,” said Bessie, ‘I wball act with all 
my intended caution, as we may be mis- 
taken.’ 

“You surely will not ventare to retarn 
alone to Wildlands!” . 

**Oertainly. My late asssilant will have 
fall enough t> do to look after his wound, 
and I have little fear of any other, as the 





| road is not infested by bighwaymen. 


The conference continued a few minutes 
longer, and then the matter was carried to 
the authorities, A plaster cast of the fair, 
murcalar hand, which it was plainly evident 
had never graced the person of a rough, was | 
quickly taken, and the agent soon at his 
secret work 

Not many bourse later Mr. Glent was lift- 
ing Beanie and ber well-filled basket from 
Ube vagun. 

“1 made the purchases, considering it 
safer to do ro, she remarked, ** bat | sue. 
cae tame will prove me to bave been need- 

y cautious.” And she brietly detailed 
the events of the morning. 

* Aud what of the return journey?” be, 
antiously asted-—a deeper shadow on his | 
face than Pease thought the ocenrrence 
warranted. 

“IT met with nothing to alarm—not a. 
trace of the villain remained.” 

As Beane cipected, andisturbed quiet 
retgved night after night. : 

Bat one day the litle keen-eyed agent 
made .bis appeerance at Wildlands, and | 
asked for Mr. Gient. He seemed uneasy, 
avd made bis business known as quickly as 


We have found oar man, sir,” be said | 
abruptly. “ Piemty of mother-«rt in bim, | 


back to oar place, and last night at play, got 


imto a d which ended in = bad | 
wound. He is dying now, sir, and wants to 
aoe you.” ' 


i 
f 








| the poor wretch feebly and half doubtingly 
' extended, 


| much ! 


| you can 


_ xvi! Goodness disgusts meeven inthe midst 


| honor 


| all happened as I designed, except 


| Was no trick about it. 


| Next day this experiment was repeated, and 


\lowance was ordered. The bushband was 
| asked to try if he conld not remove the ef- 


too, or be would But have eladed us so long. | 4, 


tre 
it 
ig 
i 


** And so my secret fears are realized ; it 
ia you, Oscar?’ he said, taking the wan band 


‘It ia, bat don't! don't reproach me!” 
he yaeped. ‘I have enough of that bere,” 
touching hin breast. ‘‘Too much! too 
Ab! if I could only live over one 
year of my life—vune little year!" 

* That you cannot, my poor Oscar ; bat 


‘Il know--I have heard it many a time 
from the preachers, but I don'tbelieve it. I'm 
the man my deeds have made me. The life I 
loved bere] shall love there — and—andI Love 


of fear!” And overcome by the excitement, 
be sank back exhausted. Reviving a little 
presently he pent d 

al ested te tell you—I wanted to ask 
forgive me—forgive me for my 
mother, too—-I would not kill her by bring- 
tiny her here. Yon see it was a debt of 
and I had to have the money by fair 
means or foul, and so I wrote the letter, I 
wrote it very carefully —very carefally, and 
And 
he moved the maimed arm significantly 
After a moment's silence he resumed with 
the same panting breath. ‘I supposed you 
would send the money to , as there was 
no other safe place, and I knew eas would 
take it, if I made it--a matter of life-—and 
death for you to go. It was this way, you 
see-I did not waut to tght fer it— did not 
want to fight my stepfather. But I antici- 
pated an easy victory over Beas by means of 
my superior strength Hat, she was too quick 


you to 


forme. Poor Bees, sbe got the band that 
wrote the letter! Forgive me-—my mother.” 
That was all, lvath claimed bim. 


VERY RFMARKABLE. 


ASTOUNDING MEAMERIO POWER, 
{From the Homeward Mall, of India) 

A curious case of mesmeriam is recorded 
by the civil surgeon of Hoshangabad. A 
young woman pamed Nanpee, aged twenty- 
four, was warried some twelve years ago; she 
however did not go to ber husband # house for 
two years afterward. After staying with him 
eight days she suddenly became insensible, 
and remained so for two or three days. She 
was taken back to ber mother, and soon got 


well Then follows a very remarkable bistory. 
Daring the next four or five years she never 
entered ber busband's honse without falling 


insexsible and remaining so. He was very 
kind and attentive to ber; she liked him, 
but whenever be came into her oe abe 
at once sank inte this state. is went on 
till she became emaciated and exhausted, 
and at last ber parents applied to the Coart 
for a separate waiotenance for ber. 

While she was in Coart the husband en- 
tered, and she instantly became insensible, 
and was carried to the bospital, where the 
case waa cerefally attended to by Dr Cullen, 
in Maroh, this year. While in this state her 
pulse was even, breathing soft, her body 
pliant, but she could eat nothing. Experi- 
ments were carefally made to see if there 
While she was in bed 
her husband was muftied up, and made to 
walk through the ward. She said abe felt 
he was pear her, and she was by no means 
well, bat had not seon him anywhere about 


she actaaily became insensible, as before 
When the busband left the place she reoov- 
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Fulmore 

. The Vice Presidents liviag 

ere J.C. Breckinridge, Hanoihel Hamlin and Schay- 
ler Colfax, 

M. J. W. writes: “ Being « cometant reader 
your paper, | wish to ask a few questions, ist, Where 
can I yet a clectionsry of the Freach , with 

giish, and at what price? -. 
ot 


think it very poor, 

W. 0. G, writes: “ let. How long has Qneen Vic- 
torta ben Yyaeen of Enginod? 4. How le ago 
di4 ber husband die? 34. Who wae King or Ques 
before? «th. Who was Emperor of France before 
Napoleon [.? Sth. Can you vive me s rece! 
make go «Jl montage and cement?” let, Since 1s87, 
*. In indl, Sd. Wiliam IV. 4th. Lownie XVI_ Sth. 
‘There are a greet many cements, It depends on what 
purpose you «ish it tor, For mucilage, dieso.ve gum 
aretyc lo water 

Misats, (Philedelphia,) writes: “ Would you be 
*o hind a8 to anewer the following queetions—let, 
What tethe greatest depth an animal can live in the 
era? Yd, Does ultrogen la avy way support com- 


buetion? and can an animal live In it (nitrogen)? sd. 
Where le the imedigo-plant most ext nsively grown ; 
and how te the Indigo that we receive, formed? 4th. 


At what polot in Nerway does the sun shine all the 
time? Sth, le it ever too cold to snow? 6th. Where 
i» Lake Loganot ‘th, What te the origi of the 
word strawberry? «+. Where and when were the Gret 
Irish potators found?” iet, Animal life has been 
touad at the greatest depth to which ocean dredging 
hae yet teen extended, Professor E. yy Dot 
many yeare ago, pronounced 300 fatheme of de 

as the «ro ef auimal life, Yet simee then star 
and other auimals have been foand at over 1000 
fathome, and lower forme of life as as 2400 
fathom, of nearly 2 miles, td. No, Combustion 
cannot take place in pure altrogen, por can enimal 
life be rustained by it, Ordinary combustion is a 
chemical combination of onyaee with the combus 
tible, and free exygem must present for it te con- 
Hane, Free oxygen ie siso absolutely yw 
the continuance of anime! life, 8d. | lea dye 
extracted from various ;\anta, foand ipally 
India and America. The plants are steeped in water, 
which causes fermentation of the juices. From this 
fermeuted juice a blue 
dried and , and 
th. At no point, 
the sun does pot ret in i] , the p 

called “the miduight sun” being them visible. Sth. 
We thnk not, In Artic exploratiom it is found to 
spow in extremely cold weather, colder than we ever 
know here, 6th, Lake Lagano fe situated in Switzer- 
land, but extends into Italy, between Lakes Magyiore 
and Come, It is surrounded by mountains, aud the 
scemry te very fine, ith. Strawberry means the 
straying plant, (from Ange Saxon «#’rer.) It ie eo 
calied from ite runners, which stray frem 

viawt in all directions, stb. Potatoes are supposed to 





ybative to South America, The firet are ~ 
to have been brought (rom the neighborhood ulto 
to Spain, early in the 16th centary. 


Mwike (Ripley, Miss.) writes: “I have been a@ 
reader of y ur paper for years, and feel no hesitancy 
in sabmitting the following quertions: I have beea 


awild am! reckless youth, having been ne 
me tocare tor me, My parents d 





when | wae quite young, and left in the hands of my 
gnardlan subticle nt of this world’s goods to enable 
me to lead @ biygh Hite for three or four years, | am 
bow about twenty-ix, and my money ie ail gone. 
Yet L bave a situation which t# paylog me abou: six 
hundred dollars a year. I have reformed and have 
concluded to marry, and wish to know whether you 


think my salary te sufficient to support a wife reepeet- 
ably? The young lady to whom | am engaged, | be- 
lieve is perfectly devoted tome, Bat there is another 
‘fellow’ who is paying hie addresses to her, who has 
alwaye led a moral iile, commequentiy the oki folks 
are more in favor of him than of me, ew il 
with to know what course to pares, Would you 
advise me to marry my lacdy-love against the inclina- 
tien of her parenteor eudeaver to gain their cowf- 
dence? | have always loved her, aed never will 
love another, What must I do?” Prove to the pe 
rente that you have really reformed and they may bo 
lenger object to you, As it le they bat show their 
good renee in obpecting to a man who has led the life 
which you acknowledge, aud it would be a strange 
evidence of reform tor you to induce their daughter 
to marry you againet their wishes. We hope that ‘a 
spending all your money you have not got rid of 
your character also, Ii so you cannot expect to 
bolld up a new one without time and strong endes- 
vor, Asto whether your salary will support a wife 
or net you mast keow better than we, as you know 
the cost of living in your district, ae aleo your own 
and ber requirements. If you have her verdict in 
your favor, you have one strong point, and vo deubt 
cau gain over the “ old folka,” If you can make them 
believe in the sincerity durability of your re- 
pentance. 

E. R., (Winehington, lowa,) eaye: “* Will you tell 
me who the maid of weet” In the cele- 
brated| siege of Saragorss, in 1404, the women be- 
came very efficient in aiding and sas'ain the men. 
One young «oman ip particular, Gnding « de 
serted, vow she would never ve it while a 
Frenchman was before the town, fired a gun with her 
own bauda, and shamed the men back to her sapport. 
She ls Koown ae Augustins of Saraguesa, 

Huanicax® 8.1, (Louteville, Art.,) aske: * With 

f 


‘or 
after mature deliberation ask a few more, 
was Eeau's birthright? td. When the Flood was 
sent upon the earth, everything living, outeide Noab's 
ark, wee drowned, Was ticelzebub drowned too? If 
not, where did his Setenic mapety reside while 
mother carth was getting over ber ? a 
Did the Flood extend over the whole world, or only 
over the part inhabited by folks? 4th. Who is Dar- 
win, aod has he ever erittes a book, or ie it merely a 
Bi -cxpresshon? Sth, If you wish de pce of manic 

bliebed, where would you send it, aad to whom 7” 
ot. Lite special rights or privileges ae the fret born, 
te be the futare bead of the family, inherit the 


have po dificalty in anderstanding this, 
bot wish to anewer this clase of questions —or bave 
them asked us as we do not w to offend the re- 
ligiows feelings or «ven the religious prejadices 





ot any of our readers, 34. That te a mooted 

ered. The experimert as to the inf of éth, Darwin ie a nowd teh ecien- 
the bushana’s presence was tried iu all sorts | tlet, of great learning and ability, He bas pud- 
of ways. ' tevera! books, which have cageed mach excite- 
y ment in the world of science. Hie main theury te 


He was made to pass behind her, and to 
be near ber, in a separate ward, bat this bad 
no effect, but whenever he was brought to 
look on her face, though mwaffled ap, or dis 
guised as a policeman, as a sepoy, and so 
forth, she was at once influenced. The ex- 
periments continaed for about a month, and 
the conclusion was that the basband ancon- 
sctously meamerized ber The Court came 
to the copelasion that it was impossible that 
she could live with him, and a separate al- 


fect, seeing that he bad the power to cause 
it, bat be was quite frightened at the idea 
of having the power, and could not control 
it im apy way. 


Ips. 
 P. BR. Warhendale, Tews.) asks: “lt, Whee 
arory © writes tu be puliished in book form, w ft 


mrorseary to Tarpieh 2 ae Maneecript te the 
poriieher for iIneprction ? O84. Are lightning 
etorme more pre veten* tn ‘eo 


- ibe 
borthers latitedcs? Sf, What ie the fare per mile 
on canals wm the Luited States fT Last, bet et leat, 
what do you think of my writing?" tet. Or rtainiy, 
he pubs ¢ foakd be willing to risk pod ishing « 
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specie t@ @eveloped trom some precedi 

and (het man war thas developed from the lower ani- 

mas, Nh, Send it to your om arest music publisher, 
(Severa: -ellers are bela uver lo be answered in ow 

nest.) 
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Sersaion Bray to Uses Comp rrom Poor 
Pieces —Soak in warm, not bot, water, 
ontil as fresh as desired when boiled. 
cover it with water, and boil slowly ; 
= 2 long a8 apy scum rises, after 
wh cove 
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SCRIPTURAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
I am composed of 43 letters. 
My 3, 36, 29, 16, 43, 31, is a book of the New 
‘esta ment. 
My 1, 8, 15, 25, 31, is @ person often men- 
tioned in the New Testament. 
My 40, 12, 35, 37, 42, 28, is the name of the 
d unto Zacharias at the 
altar. 
My 24, 34, 3, 22, 18, waa a king of Judea. 
My 26, 15, 8%, 17, 2, 31, ia a prophet 
of in Mark. 
My +, 5, 37, 14, 6, 27, ia a word used in the 
fifth verse of the sixth chapterof Matthew. 
My 33, 28, 32, 11, 6, 34, 24, 5, 29, is the 
spoken of in the New Testament 
where a noted character was born. 
My 1, 2, 21, 10, 11, 41, 20, was the sen of 
Eleazer. 
My 13, 17, 29, 36, 23, 11, 26, 30, 31, was the 
person sent to the nians to com- 
fort them in their faith. 
My 9, 27, 3, 39. 7, 38, 19, 31, inthe one whose 
school the disciple were ons ting in. 
Millersttown, O. 4d. LOUDENBACK. 





La 


CHARADE. 
On a fine starry night with the moon shining 
brigh 


t, 
And birds are all gone to rest, 
When by the brook walking, trae lovers are 
talking, 
And coving like doves in a nest ; 
And the sheen in their eyes cause them no 
more surprise 
Than my first, tho’ so far away. 
You will guees't, I've no fear, for I've men- 
tioned it here, 
Unless they have nothing to ssy. 
Then the light of ber eyes very sweetly doth 
rise 


To bis own before they do part. 
If you st dy these lines several times, 
My second to you they! impart. 
~ Gee linger near to each other so 


And renew their fond vows of love, 
I know they'd be willing, their love notes are 


trilling, 
In my = 3m forever to rove. 
WORD SQUARES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
I, 
A vegetable. 
A snakelike fish. 
A malt liquor. 
IL. 
A usefal liquid. 
A metal. 
\ game. 
To understand. 
&chenectady, N. Y. 
~~ WORD SQUARAS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
L 
A title of nobility. 
A girdle. 
Boon. 
A fissure. 
iL. 


J. D. G. 


A poise, 


Oft in my second my first does dwell. 
My whole's a Welsh town—my name now 
tlt 
ALGEBRAICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTER POR THE GATURDAT BYBHING POF. 
There isa certain number composed of 


BURIED RIVERS—1, Khone; 2, Elbe; 
3, Thames; 4, Ean; 


souri; 7, Po; 8 Torees; 9, Ovegs; 10, 
Duna; 11, Red ; 12 Don-Obe; 13, Bast; 14, 
—, 15, Nile; 16, Ourthe. 

R :—JupiteR, 


























